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DISCARDED SON. 



CHAP. I. 

^ Search, and know all mankiBd*s mysterioas ways^ 
But trust the secret of thy soul to none 5 

T his is the way— • 
This only, to be safe in such a world as this is.** 

fiOWE. 

The keeper entered abruptly, and to the 
astonishment of Osmond, informed him 
he was free. Osmond demanded of him 
to whom he was indebted for his dis- 
charge ? 

"I have no time to waste in telHng you 
particulars/^ replied he in a surly accent ; 
" to know you have got it, might satisfy 
you, I think,^^ 
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Osmond asked no further questions, nor 
delayed returning to the hotel, accompa- 
nied by his friend, the Duke D^Angou- ' 
moise ; but by no means as happy at his 
unexpected restoration to liberty, as might 
have been expected. The idea of its being 
owing to the interference of Mactalla with 
the Duke D^Amalfi, entirely damped the 
pleasure it was calculated to afford him. — 
In this idea he was confirmed the moment 
he cast his eyes upon his valet, whom he 
found in his drawing-room. 

"So, sir,^^ said he, *'I perceive you 
have thought proper to disregard my 
orders.^^ 

"Well, I confess I have, signor,^^ re- 
turned Mactalla; "but I am sure when 
you give yourself time to reflect, you must 
acknowledge it would have been surprising 
if I had not — surprising, if I had let you 
remain in a damp dungeon, when I knew 
I could get you out of it ; and, moreover, 
that the Marchesa Morati and Count Pla- 
centia, who gave you, in a manner, as one 
may say, into my care, would never for- 
give me, if I had acted t)therwi8e.^^ 
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A pretty light/^ cried Osmond, who, 
notwit^tanding his vexation, was scarcely 
able to suppress a smile at this latter asser- 
tion, ^^ you must have made me appear 
in to his ex<»llency.^' 

^^ In as handsome a light as you could 
desire^ signer, — I know his excellency in- 
timately, as I believe I have already men- 
tioned, so I went to him. I told him 
plump that I had come out of my own 
head, (which to be sure was no lie,) to 
borrow three hundred pounds for you ; as 
through my forgetting your portmanteau 
at Venosa, in which was the principal part 
of your cash, you were put to very great 
inconvenience for that sum, your pride 
being too great to allow you to borrow of 
any one, which I knowing, I had made 
bold to wait upon his excellency, to ask it 
of him, taking it for granted he would be 
happy to have an opportunity of confer- 
ring a favour on a person to whom his 
friends and relations at Acerenza were 
under such great obligations ; Count Pla* 
centia being certainly indebted to you for 
the preservation of his life and the right 
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use of his senses — 'Aye, aye, so he is,^ cried 
the good duke ; ' and there is nothing, 
on that account, which I would not do to 
serve the chevalier, your master ; so take 
this purse to him,^ presenting me one, in 
the most handsome and gentlemanly man- 
ner possible, 'and give him my compU- 
ments, and I will have the pleasure of call- 
ing on him in the course of the day/ 

'That I will, an please your excellency,^ 
said I ; and away I flew to seek a lawyer, 
to settle the rest of the business. By the 
Powers, no one can be at a loss to find one 
.here — the instant it w^ known I wanted 
one, they came flocking about me like a 
swarm of bees ; and ' give it to me,^ cries 
one of them, meaning the purse, which I 
kept in my hand, and 'give it to me,* 
cries another — ' Softly, softly, gentlemen,' 
says I, " PU give my money to neither one 
nor other of you ; but if any one of you 
will follow me into the prison, to settle a 
little business I have to transact there, I 
will give him — ^what I think proper.' ** 

Though this statement did not, by any 
means, tend to reconcile Osmond to the 
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conduct of Mactalla, still he could not 
bring himself to express any further disap- 
probation of it, owing, as he clearly saw 
it was, to the sincerity of his regard for 
him. He determined, however, to acquit 
himself, without delay, of meanness and 
deception in the eyes of the Duke D^Amalfi, 
by coming to a candid and immediate ex- 
planation with his excellency on the sub- 
ject. 

"Well,'' said the French duke, "'tis 
unnecessary, I presume, my dear friend, 
to say that I most sincerely rejoice at your 
restoration to Hberty — rejoice at your 
having so speedy an opportunity of chaa- 
tismg the peraon who deprived you of it— 
You doubtless," he added, as if he looked 
upon his doing so as a thing of course, 
" mean to demand satisfaction of Lord 

• 

O'Sinister for his conduct to you ?" 

Osmond looked with astonishment for a 
few minutes %t his grace without speakitig. 
" Certainly not the kind of satisfaction 
which your grace, I fancy, means,'' he 
then replied: "even though I had re^ 
ceived from his lordship what I was con- 
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scious the world would consider sufficient 
provocation to justify my requiring such 
from him, still would my principles, the 
profession I have embraced, the disparity 
of our ages, and many other powerful con- 
siderations, withhold me from such a mea- 
sure. As I have akeady said, I leave it to 
Lord O^Sinister's own reflections, to re- 
venge the injurious treatment I have ex- 
perienced from him.^^ 

^'And is it possible,^^ demanded his 
grape, bending his dark and penetrating 
eyes upon Osmond, ^^ that you can think 
of sitting down patiently under the wrongs 
you have met with from him V^ 

Osniond bowed. 

The duke shrugged his shoulders and 
smiled sarcastically — " Well my young 
fiiend,^^ cried he, shaking his head, " I 
may envy your forbearance, but I candidly 
confess, I do not admire it. The coolness 
of philosophy is unnatural in *tbe season of 
youth ; but you, doubtless, are the best 
judge of your own actions. I shall now,^* 
he added, smiling still more superciliously, 
," take my leave, as you may perhaps b^ve 
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some preparations to make for the illus- 
trious visitor you are expecting/^ 

So saying, he withdrew with a sliding 
bow from the room. 

Never had Osmond felt himself so hurt 
— BO irritated, as at the moment, inso- 
much that had his grace remained another 
minute, he probably would have con- 
vinced him he did not possess that kind of 
coolness which he had so sneeringly attri- 
buted to him. In a short time, however, 
he recollected himself sufficiently to re- 
joice that the French Duke, by his pre- 
cipitate departure, had prevented any 
thing of an unpleasing nature occurring 
between them — " As, no doubt,^^ said he 
to Mmself, ^^ reflection will convince him 
of the impropriety of his langiiage to 
me— convince him that, without acting 
contrary to the character which, from the 
line of life I have embraced, it behoves 
me to support, I could not act otherwise 
than I intend with regard to Lord O^Si- 
nister.*^ 

A long and early visit from the Duke 
D^Amalfi gave a turn to his thoughts-^- 
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Though advanced in life, his excellency 
still retained a countenance full of spirit 
andj vivacity ; his conversation, too, was 
highly animated ; his manners and address 
insinuating in the extreme : altogether he 
was one of those kind of characters that 
instantly attract attention, and almost as 
immediately conciliate respect and esteem. 

The prepossession which Osmond had 
• conceived in his favour, from the descrip- 
tion he had received of him from bis 
Jfriends at Acerenza, was confirmed the 
moment he beheld him ; but had the re- 
verse been the case, he would have been 
deficient indeed in sensibility, as nothing 
could ^ be more gracious, more conde- 
scending than his excellency's conduct to 
him. He spoke of the services he had 
rendered the Acerenza fkmily as if done 
to himself, and protested nothing could 
afford him greater happiness than to 
evince his, grateful sense of these, by 
taking him by the hand on every oc- 
casion. 

Persuaded, from some inadvertent ex- 
pressions of Mactalla's that Osmond was 
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unpleasantly situated with r^ard to mo- 
ney mattens, his excelleticy resolved not to 
delay putting into his hands the whole of 
the sum he had received for his use from 
Count Placentia, and for the express 
purpose of doing which was his present 
visit. 

His lordship's injunction to silence on 
the subject being too strict to allow him 
to think of violating it, he gave Osmond to 
understand that the sum with which he 
thus surprised him, was the produce of a 
kind of sinecure situation, which he had 
had vacant for some time in his gift, but 
considered as his from the moment he had 
been recommended to his patronage by 
Count Placentia, and the nature of which 
he added, he would explain to him in 
the course of a few cjays, when he should 
be at leisure to see and entertain him at 
his palace. 

Osmond was dot without a strong sus- 
picion that the case was not exactly as 
his excellency had represented ;. but was 
withheld,, by a fear- of giving offence 
from divulging it; that he entertained 
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such a one, however, his counteHancef 
plainly intimated' to his excellency.-^ 
After he had expressed the high sense he 
entertained of his goodness and conde- 
scension, he entered into an explanation 
relative to Mactalla, which afforded no 
little amusement to the duke, and 4>y 
being placed to the right account, ren- 
dered him still more pleased widi his /iro- 
iegie. Osmond after dischai^ing the pe- 
cuniary obligation which his attendant had 
been the means of laying him under to 
his excellency, found himself still mastar 
of nine hundred pounds, the principal 
part of which sum he resolved on remit- 
ting the next day to his father, that want 
of cash might not be any hindrance to his 
immediately coming over, with his family^ 
to Italy, where Osmond now considered 
himself setded for life. 

He was about proceeding*^^ ftiexit 
morning to a banker^s for the purpose of 
procuring an order on England for his 
father when the f^rench duke abruptly 
entdfed his apartment^—" My dear friend,*' 
cried he with his usual insinuating smile. 
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as soon as Mactalla, who was attending on 
his master, had withdrawn, ^^ I fear greatly 
that the business which has brought me 
hither will make you doubt the sincerity 
of my r^ard — ^nay, I am convinced it 
will, if you are one of those who think a 
man should prefer the safety to the repu- 
tation of his friend/^ 

Osmond started. — ^^ The reputation !^^ 
he repeated with emotion — " I really can- 
not comprehend your grace's meaning — 
be so obliging as to explain it^' 

The duke bowed. 

" The indignation which I experience 
whenever I hear of a base or ungenerous 
deed, cried he, " the abhorrence in which 
I hold any thing like oppression or cruelty, 
made ip^ anxious for yoa t^ call Lord 
©'Sinister to account for his conduct to 
you. Your declining to do this rendered 
me dissatisfied, as doubtless you perceived. 
That your motives for your forbearance 
towards him were truly praiseworthy, re- 
flection tended to convince jne ; still, how- 
ever, I could not be reconciled to it, not 
only because I felt your injuries as if they 
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were my own, but because I was inclined 
to think the world would not approve of 
it : but notwithstanding this dissatisfaction, 
I determined never again to obtrude the 
sulgect on you — a determination in which 
I should have persevered, but for the oc- 
currence of last night. Chance threw me 
into a party of which his lordship was 
one. Neither the speciousness of his man- 
ners, nor the high estimation in which 
he appeared to be held by the rest of the 
company, had any influence over the un- 
favourable sentiments with which his be- 
haviour to you had inspired me for him. 
I viewed him with a chilling aspect, and 
studiously avoided entering into conversa- 
sation with him. In the course of the 
evening, the Duke D^Amalfi happened to 
become the subject of discourse — Like 
other great men, he has enemies as well as 
iriends. Prejudiced in his favour by his 
conduct towards you, I ranked myself on 
the side of the latter, and warmly opposed 
some bitter sarcasms thrown out against 
him, advancing, as a proof of his meriting 
the reputation he possesses for liberality of 
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sentiment and generosity of feeling, hm 
behaviour to you. Lord O^Sinister, upon 
this, innnediately took me up. He did not 
deny, he said, it being a proof of bis being 
generous; but he assuredly should its 
being a proof of his possessing either pru- 
dence or discernment, since, if wise, he 
certainly would not have beiStowed a favour 
till assured it was merited ; nor if discern- , 
ing, have failed of seeing that, in the pre- 
sent instance, this was not the case. My 
retort to this observation was acrimonious 
in the extreme — I avowed myself your 
friend, and. insisted on his Lordsbip^s si- 
lence respecting you, except he spoke of 
you in the terms you deserved. He mali- 
ciously protested he should do so in no 
other ; and, in order to aquit himself, he 
said, of the cruelty and injustice of which 
I accused him^ proceeded to assign such 
reasons for hi& conduct to you, as certainly, 
to those who believed him, must have jus^ 
tified it. I, however, was not of the num*- 
her ; I spoke of the manner in which you 
bad passed over the wrongs received at his 
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hands, as a proof of the nobleness of your 
mind. He laughed sneeringly at the as* 
sertion, and opa[|ly declared it^n^as not 

principle, but But I will not, my dear 

friend, shock you by repeating the de- 
grading expression he made use of; suffice 
it to mention, he said that it was the want 
of spirit, which you manifested on every 
occasion, that had given him such a preju- 
dice against you — a want of which you 
had given the most unequivocal demon- 
stration, by resisting all his solicitations ta 
you, though backed by those of your 
friends, to enter tlie army, in which he 
could have provided most amply for you 
— Nay^ hear me out,^^ continued the duke, 
observing the quivering lips of Osmond 
open — ^^ He bade me tell you, that so far 
ffirom thinking more highly of you, fyrymr 
^rbeanance towards him, he despised you 
for it ; and should ever continue to do so, 
by ascribing it to the most d^rading mo- 
tives. In shorty my dear friend, except 
you notice in the usual way his conduct 
to you, it will be utterly impossible lor 
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you to remain in Naples, as nothing else 
can prove the vile appellation, with which 
he has branded yon, unfounded/^ 

^^ Enough, enough,^^ cried Osmond, in 
iBLh saltation to which no language could 
do justice — ^''Were I to hesitate about 
doing what is necessary to remove from my 
honour the stigma which he has cast upon 
it, I should deserve to lie under it the re- 
mainder of my life. The heart cannot be 
read ; I cannot wonder, therefore, that for- 
bearance beyond a certain point should be 
misinterpreted. Lord O^Sinister, by put- 
ting it out of my power to recover my re- 
putation in any other -manner, forces me to 
raise my hand against him — ^let the issue of 
the afiair, therefore, be what it may, I tnist 
I shall be acquitted in the sight of Heaven 
and the world. *^ ^ 

** Doqbt it not/? «rie4 the rfuke tetflily i 
^^ submission to wrongs is not required 
even by religion, much less by society. 
The man who does not fed what is due to 
his character, and act accordingly, must 
be an object of general disesteem and c<m- 
tempt. It stands therefore to reason, that 
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resentment, which can alone actuate him 
to do this, is an useful principle in human 
nature, implanted for the wisest purposes, 
to guard private rights, and restrain the 
malevolence of the violent; and that, 
therefore '^ 

" My dear duke,^^ interrupted Osmond, 
with a forced smile, "argument is un- 
necessary in this instance. I have decided 
how to act, - and only want to know 
whether you will be my friend on this oc- 
casion ?'^ 

" Assuredly,^^ rephed the duke — " could 
you suppose otherwise ? I presume,^^ and 
Osmond thought he spoke with eagerness, 
" ^tis your wish that I should wait upon 
Lord O^Sinister immediately i^^ 

Osmond bowed. — ^" I fly then,^^ said his 
grace ; and kissing his hand to Osmond, 
he darted from the room, leaving him a 
prey to the most painful and opposite feel- 
ings and rdlections. 

Notwithstanding the provocation he had 
received from Lord O^Sinister, and his 
possessing a naturally warm and impetuous 
spirit, keenly supceptible of wrong, and 
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proudly indignant at it, he could not for- 
bear shuddering at the thoughts of raising 
his, hand against him, whom he believed 
to have been the benefactor of his family— 
The die, however, was cast — to retract the 
determination he had avowed to the French 
duke, was not to be thought of ; he there- 
fore strove to think with calnmess on whlit 
appeared to be inevitable. 

His amba^dor to Lord O'Sinister 
speedily returned — " Well; my friend,^^ 
said he, the moment he entered the apart- 
ment, '^ I have setded all matters with his 
lordship. This evening, about seven 
o^clock, he will give you the meeting I de- 
manded of him for you, in one of the fields 
which skirt the west end of the city, a 
few miles from this. Lest, however, you 
should be tempted to imagine me fond of 
sanguinary measures, I assure you I en- 
deavoured to compromise the affair be- 
tween you, by proposing to him his pulj- 
licly retracting what he had said to your 
disadvantage, and making an apology for 
the same ; but ag^nst such a measure he 
positively, protested. In the first place, 
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he said he never would retract an assertioii 
which he knew to be just; and in the 
next, declared that you had set afloat re- 
ports concerning him, which had inspired 
him with such a thirst for vengeance, that 
except you gave him an opportunity of gra- 
tifying it, by meeting him like a man of 
spirit, it was his fixed determination to 
post you throughout Naples for a pol- 
troon/* 

" Say no more, I beseech you, on the 
subject,** cried Osmond, in a hurried and 
agitated accent, ^\lest you b^et in my 
bosom a spirit as malignant — as savage as 

his.** 

He then expressing a wish to be left for 
a little while to himself, the French duke 
took his leave till evening. As soon as he 
dq>arted, Osmond repaired to a banker*s 
where he procured an order on a house in 
London for seven hundred pounds, which 
he enclosed in a letter to his sister, to be 
forwarded if he fell in the approaching 
rencontre, and which cdhtained a circum'- 
stantial account of all that had befallen 
him since his arrival in Naples. He also 
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wrote to Count Placentia and the Duke 
D^Amalfi, to thank thenoi for the kindness 
be had experienced at their hands, and as-^ 
sure them, to his last moifient, he che- 
rished the most grateful remembrance of 
it.— These letters, after touching on ttieir 
contents, he delivered to the French duke 
on his return in the evening, vnth aii en* 
treaty for their being forwarded, should 
he fall, as soon as possible after his de- 
cease. He also, in case this took place, 
put into his hands a hundred pounds^ as a 
l^acy for Mactalla, and anothar for the 
expences of his funeml . All matters being 
finally arranged, and the duke having so* 
lenmly plighted his word that he would, 
in every instance obey the instructions he 
had received from him, should there be 
occasion, which, however, he fervently 
hoped there might not, they set out for 
the place of appointment in a carriage,^ 
which they dismissed within a few yards 
of it.. 

They found Lord O^Sinister and his se^ 
cond already on the ground. Osmond re^ 
tired to a distance, but the French duk^ 
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approached them, and, by his gestures, it 
seeiqed to Osmond as if be was again en- 
deavouring to have the business settled in 
an amicable * manner. That, if he had 
made such an effort, he had failed in it^ 
however, was soon obvious to Osmond, 
by seeing him and the other second 
busily employed in loading -pistols, with 
A brace of which the duke shortly joined 
him, saying^—" The man is a savage, 
he will hearken to no terms of accom- 
modation/' 

As Osmond took the pistol from the 
duke, a deep sigh escaped him — ^not on 
his own account, however, was it breathed, 
but on that of the sufferings his family 
would experience should he fall — the loss 
they would sustain should he now be torn 
from them— now that he had every pros- 
pect of being able to assist them es- 
saitially. His reflections on the subject 
were interrupted by the duke exclaim- 
ing — " My dear friend, what are you 
about ? Lord O'Sinister has taken aim 
at you — why don't you advance your 
pistol.'' 



THE DISCARDED SON. 21 

Osmond raised it, but ere h^ had well 
drawn the trigger he received a ball in 
his right arm, which obliged him to drop 
his weapon, and at the same instant, to 
his unutterable astonishment, as well as 
horror, (since he was not conscious of 
having taken any certain aim at him), he 
beheld Lord O'Sinister fall ! 

" Be off,^^ cried fhe French duke hastily ; 
" for his lordship is shot/' 

Osmond, however, remained motion- 
less, wildly staring at his fallen opponent. 
— "My dear friend, proceeded the duke . 
impatiently, " you can do no good by 
lingering here ; on the contrary, you are 
preventing that prompt assistance being 
rendered to his lordship which he re- 
quires, for till I see you off, I cannot think 
of approaching him ; fly, and 'depend on 
my instantly joining his second, to see 
every thing that is requisite done for him.'' 

" Whither shall I fly ?" asked Osmond. 

** Do you perceive yonder lonely build- 
ing ?" cried the duke, pointing to a dis- 
tant one. 

" I do," said Osmond. 
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" Cross those fields in front of us/* re- 
sumed the duke, " and you will find your- 
self at it ; remain there till you see me, 
which will be as soon as I hear the sur- 
geon's report of his lordship's case ; should 
it be a fevourable one, you may return to 
your lodgings, but if the reverse, you 
must make your escape with all possible 
expedition, as his lordship has many 
powerful friends in Naples, who, no 
doubt, will exert themselves to avenge his 
death — ^But see, my friend,'' casting his 
eyes upon the arm of Osmond, which was 
bleeding fast, "you have also sufiered 
yourself, in this unfortunate rencontre ! — 
Permit me to make use' of this handker- 
chief ;" and drawing one from the pocket 
of Osmond, he bound it round his wound, 
and then again conjured him to fly. 

Osmond turned into the path he had 
been directed by his grace to take, and 
advanced forward, but without well know- 
ing what he did. On reaching the build- 
ing where he was to take shelter, he found 
it to be a large old barn. The door being 
partly open, he entered, and having satis*. 
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fied himself that no one was m the place, 
he closed it, and proceeded to a large 
heap of straw which he perceived in a cor- 
ner, and upon which he threw himself, 
utterly exhausted by emotion and loss 'of 
blood; and happy would he have felt at 
the moment, had he been assured he never 
should have risen from it— so wretched 
did he feel on Lord O'Sinister's account, 
of whose being mortally wounded he had 
scarcely a doubt from the manner in which 
he fell. The idea of his having provoked 
his £ite, in no degree abated the horror 
with which it inspired Osmond ; he felt 
that if his surmises r^pecting him were 
true, he never more should know happi- 
ness : how to act—whither to betake him- 
self, should they prove so, he knew not, 
from the distracted state of his mind. 

An hour elapsed without any thing oc- 
curring to interrupt his agonizing reflec- 
tions ; the door was then suddenly pushed 
open, and by tlie faint light it admitted, 
Osmond beheld threer men entering the 
barn, with something stretched across their 
arms. A few minutes sufficed to convince 
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him that they were banditti, and that what 
'they carried was a murdered body. 

" Is there any snug hole/' demanded 
one of them, in a true ruffianly accent, 
" into which we could thrust this old fel- 
low ?'' 

"Oh, let the priest do that for him,'' 
said a second ; " there is a heap of some- 
thing yonder — straw, I suppose ;4^et us 
tumble him on that, and be off for the 
corpse of his master, for should it bendis- 
covered yet awhile, an alarm will be given 
that may prevent our escape." 

"True," cried the third, "no time' 
should be lost in securing it ;" and hasten- 
ing to the comer in which Osmond lay, 
and which, fortunately for him, was by 
this tim^ involved in almost total darkness, 
they threw the body close by him, and de- 
parted. 

Osmond ^s first impulse was immediately 
to fly the place; but a moment's reflec- 
tion checked his obeying this, by repre- 
senting to him the likelihood there was of 
the light without betraying him to the 
ruffians. He had scarcely made up his 
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mind to quietly remaining where he was, 
ere they returned with another body>, 
which they threw, with as little ceremony 
as they had done the preceding one, upon 
',he straw, and then again withdrew. As 
ioon as they retired, Osmond, anxious to 
ascertain the directions they took, raised 
lis head from the straw, for the purpose 
)f listening; but from which he was 
quickly diverted by a faint moan. He 
started, uncertain whether or not his ear 
lad deceived him — It was repeated, and 
le no longer doubted its proceeding from 
)ne of the bodies that had been flung be- 
dde him. — All the horrors of his own 
qtuation were now aggravated, by the 
'dea of its preventing him from rendering 
iny assistance to the poor sufferer at hand. 
While deliberating on the measures he 
should pursue, the risk he sliould run of 
oiissing the Duke D'Angoumoi^, and 
yiing into the power of the banditti, by 
venturing out on his account, the pushing 
open of the door ag^in caused him to shrink 
into the straw, and hold in his breatL 

VOL. V. c 
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For a few minutes a rustliDg. nom^ as 
of some one greying about, was all he 
heard ; he then heard some one say, ui a 
low muttering tone — ^^ I certamly saw him 
enter this place— yes, yes, I am positive 
I am not mistaken ; here, therefore, wiU I 
reniain till I have sufficient light to look 
about me.^* 

This determination was not the most 
agreeable one in the world to Osmond ; 
but in a minute after, the uneasines it 
gave rise to was dissipated by the exda^ 
nmtion of — ^''Blessed St* Benedict }?^ coii^ 
vincing him it was Mactalla who had last 
entered ; he accordingly pronounced - bis 
n^e, ' and^ in letum, heaid his pwa 
shouted fordi, in the most joyful accent. 
He immediately extricated hin^elf from 
the straw, and advancing towards the door, 
was followed thither by Mactalia, whom 
cautioning to speak in a lower key, he ac- 
quainted with the incident that had just 
occurred, and expressed a wish for him to 
go out, in qwst of assistance for. the un- 
fortunate stranger. 
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**What, EDd; leaw you here to be 
butchered by the ruffians ?^^ demanded 

^^I doa't imagine there is any danger 
of their returning,^' replied Osmond; "at 
all events, I am unwilling to quit this at 
preset, lest my doing so should cause me 
to miss the Duke D^Angoumoise^ whom I 
expect here every moment ^^ 

** The Duke D'AngounK>ise V^ repeated 
Mactalia, in a voice expressive of much 
astonishm^it, "did he promise to join you 
here, signor?^^ 

"He did, else I should not expect him/' 

"Then take my word fcwr it, signor, ^tis 
a promise he does not mean to keep.^' 

"What makes ycm think so?'' asked 
Osmond. 

" PU tell you another time, signor,'* 
returned Mactalia, " for here I do not 
think it very safe for us to have much con* 
versation,'' 

Osmond imputing to conjecture what 
l^e had said relative to the duke, felt still 
linwilling to quit the barn ^ but finding 
him resolved on not leaving it without 

c 2 
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him, at length left it, and struck into the 
road leading from Naples. They had not 
proceeded far, when they espied a iight,. 
glimmering through a grove which skirted 
one side of the way, and towards which 
they instantly hastened — Osmond, with a 
heart fluttering with joy at the idea of 
being able to procure assistance for the 
wounded stranger. After advancing some 
yards, they found themselves before a 
small low building, almost shrouded in 
trees, and from a lattice of which still 
beamed the light that had attracted them 
to it : but scarcely had they come within 
sight of it, when^n unpleasant idea came 
across the mind of Osmond, that caused 
him to pause — It might be, he suddenly 
reflected, the hiding-place of the banditti 
he had seen in the barn. Mactalla, too, 
as if struck by the same idea, also stopped, 
and catching his master by the skirt of the 
coat, as if apprehensive of his proceeding, 
exclaimed in his ear — " Softly, softly, sig- 
nor ; by St. Benedict, we may have only 
quitted the den, to run into the jaws of the 
lion himself here.^' 
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' ** No/^ said Osmond, after a short in- 
terval of silence, during which he looked 
about him attentively — " No, there is no- 
thing in the appearance of this place in- 
dicative of its being the haunt of persons 
of the description you allude to ; it looks 
more like the neat and peaceful abode of 
some industrious peasant. I will venture, 
therefore, to knock at it — In the cause of 
a distressed fellow-creature, he must be sel- 
fish indeed who would not run a little risk.'^ 

Ere, however, he applied his hand to 
the door, he thought it adviseable to listen 
for a few minutes at it. Mactalla, not sa^ 
tisfied with listening, put his eye to the 
key-hole, and the instant after, called out 
in a gentle tone — " Pi^y, open the door if 
you please.'^ 

" Do you see any one ?^' asked Osmond 
anxiou)dy. 

"By the Powers, I do! — one of the 
prettiest little creatures I ever clapped my 
eyes on,^^ replied Mactalla, half raising his 
head— "'^Look through the key-hole your- 
self, signor, to be convinced I only speak 
truth. '^ 
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Osmond stooped, and beheld tfaro%h 
the aperture an old man and a young girt 
seated at a table in a small neat apartment, 
their looks directed towanh the door, as if 
diey had heard something, and was iMliar 
lalarmed, of which their being, Osmond 
"was soon conyinced by htering'the ^li 
exclaim in a terrified accent^^^^ Ghrand- 
fiilher, did you not hear somebody iqyeaki 
1 iim s^ere I dfid.'^ 

« No, cliild,*' replied the old mail, '* it 
was. only the wi»ii, as it rucAied dm)Ugh 
tfcte crevicds of the door, you heard.-' 

" By the Powers 1^* cried Maetalk, who 
hadapptted his ear so etote to th<e door aa 
to be able to distinguish peifedSy what 
waspassihg within, ^' but yimare mtetaken^ 
and your grand-daughter is right. 

The old man, in a trembling voice, now 
demanded who was there ? — Osn^d, in a 
46ne well calculated to still ilarp^, re- 
plied--^" Two trarellers who have lost their 
way.'^ 

" And who are in moikieiitary ex|i€c- 
Itation of being overtaken by a gang of ix)b- 
bers,^^^ rejoined Mactalla^ " who have just 
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dispatched two other travellers, that now 
lie bleeding in the barn above/' 
. " Alack-a-day ! in my bam ?'^ cried the 
old man with Amotion, but without open^ 
ing the door. 

/. " By St. Benedict^ I donH know whe* 
ther it is your's or not/' answered Mac^ 
talla ; ^ but the sooner you open the door, 
the sooner you'll know." 
. The door was now cautiously unbarred, 
and Osmond, at the sight of whose coun- 
tenance the taror of the old man appeared 
to vanish, and his impatient valet were 
iadmitted. 

He briefly related to him the purpose 
^for which they had intruded on him, and 
entreated, if he had the power, not to de- 
lay sending assistance to the unfortuate 
strangers in the bam . 

" AIack-a*day !" cried the old man, 
shaking his head, '' I have not the power 
of rendering them any assistance ; I have 
nobody here with me but my grand- 
daughter ; but if you chuse, she'll she^ 
you to a house not far off, where you'll be 
able to procure what you require,* 
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" If you please then/^ returned Osmond, 
" we'll accept her services/^ 
- The fair Bianca, whose pretty fece the 
gallantry of Mactalla had sufiused with 
blushes, accordingly led the way through 
a spacious avenue cut through the grove, 
and bordered with lemon and orange trees^ 
whose delightfiil exhalations revived the 
languid senses of Osmond, to. a magnifi- 
cent villa. As concisely as possible, she 
explained to the porter who admitted 
them into the hall, the business which had 
brought her thither, which he had no 
sooner heard, than he summoned several 
other domestics for the purpose of getting, 
some of them to hasten to the bam.— 
Amongst these, Mactalla was agreeably 
surprised by discovering an old acquaint- 
ance, an attendant of the Duke D'Amalfi, 
in his last visit to Acerenza, and by whom 
he was at the same instant recognized. 
Their mutual recognition was the means 
of discovering to Osmond that the house 
he was then in belonged to :the duke, 
which Mactalla had no sooner heard than 
he exclaimed aloud in the most joyful ac« 
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cent — " We are in luck, we are in luck ! 
— got into the right box after all V^ and 
hastened to inform the servants that his 
master was the particular friend and fa- 
vourite of theirs, and that accordingly, 
the greater attention they paid him, the 
more they would oblige the latter. Upon 
hearing which, the steward, a respect- 
able elderly man, was called, whp, on 
learning the intimacy that subsisted be- 
tween Osmond and his lord, immediately 
u^ered him into an elegant apartment, 
were refreshments were presently laid 
before him, whilst several servants, were 
dispatched with lights and cordials to 
the bam, and orders to bring back the 
unfortunate strangers, whether dead or 
alive. The steward perceiving Osmond - 
looking pale and exhausted, proposed his 
remaining, for. the night, at the villa — a 
proposal which met with a ready ac- 
quiescence, as, till Qsmond had heard from 
the Duke D'Angoumoise, He could not 
think of venturing back to Naples. . On 
the steward^s retiring. to give directions 
for an. apartment to be prepared .for him, 

c 5 
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Osmond turned with impatience towards 
Mactalla, who had followed and continued 
in the room with him, and desired to know 
by what means he had been able to 
trace him to the barn, and the reason 
he had for supposing the Duke D^Angou- 
inoise would not itilfil his promise of re^ 
pairing thither ? 

" You shall hear, signor," answered 
Mactalla — " No sooner bad I cast my eyes 
upon the countenance of the Duke D'An- 

goumoise, who, by the bye, is '^ 

" My friend,^^ said Osmond, hastily in- 
terrupting him, and in a commanding 
tone, perceiving by the turn of his fea- 
tures that he was about uttering some free 
femark upon his grace* 

Mactalla bowed. — " Well, signor, as I 
Was about saying, no sooner had I looked 
in his face this morning, when he called 
Upon you, than my mind misgave me 
* something was wrong ; so when I quitted 
the room, I stopped at the door— - 

*' Guilty of the meanness of listening ! 
Cried Osmond, with a frowning aspect. 
Mactalla shook his head, and thus pro* 
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ceeded-— " Well, signor, what I heard then 
iliade me return to the same station when 
the duke came back from Lord O'Sinister, 
and thus I learnt that you were to meet his 
lordship this ev^ing, which, to be sure, 
1 can't say I was very sorry to hear, as I 
expected nothing less than that you would 
give him the dressing he so richly merited 
for his conduct to you ; so making cer- 
tain of this, I determined on seeing a little 
of the fun, and accordingly repaired to the 
place of appointment, where I hid me be- 
hind a hedge, and it was a mercy my 
laughing did not betray me.*' 

"Gracious Heaven !'* exclaimed Os- 
mond, with mingled horror and disgust, 
" is it possible that you could laugh at 
the melancholy catastrophe you witnessed 
there ?*' 

" Why, dd you really believe, signor, 
that you wounded Lord O'Sinister ?*' 

** Do I believe it ?'* d<emanded Osmond, 

How can I doubt it, after what I saw ?'^ 
Why, to be sure, his lordship did 
sham a wounded man neatly. He put me 
in mind of a set of strolling players in the 
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county of Cork, to whom my grand&ther 
lent an old barn to play in, and who ac- 
cordingly let me in for nothing. They 
promised the people, if they came to see 
them, theyM kill themselves to give them 
satisfaction ; and to be sure, to all appear- 
ance they kept their word, for they had 
long knives, which they thrust into their 
sides ; and we wer« all going away per- 
fectly satisfied, when Tom Murphy, a 
young friend of mine, whispered in my 
ear that he saw one of the dead men rise 
up and walk away, as^ if nothing, at all was 
the matter with him. I could not believe 
hirA,,' so perceiving the foot of one of the 
dead ladies thrust beyond the curtain, I 
turned back to convince myself all was 
right, and gave it a- gentle pinch, when by 
the Powers, out she roared, and jumping 
up, walked quietly off, just as my Lord 
O'Sinister did when your back was turned 
-—up he got, as nimble as a bee, met the 
French duke more than half way, shook 
him heartily by the hand, and then walked 
off with him and his second ; upon which, 
here's a humbug ! said I to myself, and 
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posted after you directly, to let you know 
the trick that had been played you ; but 
just as I saw you enter the barn, it came 
into my head, that they might be again 
plotting something against you, so I turned 
back in hopes of overtaking them and 
hearing what they. were saying; but not 
being able to discover them in any direc- 
tion, I returned to you.^^ 

"Good Heavens ! what a tale have you 
told me y^ cried Osmond — '" How great 
would be my indignation did I credit it! 
but that I cannot do. Your senses must 
indeed, my good friend, have deceived 
you, for that such a villainous transaction 
would be .connived at by the Duke D^An- 
goumoise, who is '^ 

"A big blackguard !" interrupted Mac- 
talla, calmly. 

" Silence,^^ exclaimed Osmond, passion- 
ately J " I insist upon your not presuming 
to mention his grace again in a disrespect- 
ful manner. I look upon him at present 
as one of my most sincere friends, and 
until I have reason to think the contrary, 
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will Uphold his character even at the risk 
of my life. You must repair to-morrow 
momiDg to Naples, at as early au hour as 
possible, when I trust you will receive a 
favourable account of Lord (PSimster^s 
health/^ 

" Don't doub{ it,'' replied Mactalla. 

The steward now re-«itered the apart- 
ment ; he informed O^nond that the two 
unfortunate strangers had been iN^ught to 
the villa. Theservant was quite dead, he 
said ; but the surgeon, who had been 
called in to the assistance of the master, 
entertained hopes of his recovery. He had 
been put to bed, he added, and every thing 
done that was requisite for him. 

This information afforded Osmond very 
great pleasure. The steward's attention 
was now called to his wounded arm, froiii 
which his owii and Mactalla's had been 
diverted, by the conversation that had just 
passed between them — The surgeon was 
brought in to dress it. The ball had 
lodged in a fleshy part of the arm, so that 
it was easily extracted. While the wound 
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wa^ dressiiigf, IVbctalla did nothing but 
rage at the vile trick which he persisted in 
saying had been played upon his master. 

^' Those were a desperaite set of ruffians 
whom you were so unfortunate as to fall 
in with, signor,^^ said the surgeon, while 
employed about the arm of Osmond, 
taking it for granted, as did the steward, 
that he had been wounded by those who 
attacked the other travellers. 

" Desperate !^^ repeated Mactalla, "aye, 
that you may say with a witness — who 
could have thought that a lord and a 
duke would have been guilty of such vil- 
lainy ?^^ 

" A lord and a duke !^^ cried the sur- 
geon, with a wild stare of astonishment, 
"capable of waylaying and murdering 
people!'^ 

"Yes,^^ returned Mactalla; "but, by 
the Powers, they shall pay for their 
tricks.^^ 

" Really, my friend, you have strongly 
recited my curiosity ,^^ said the surgeon — 
" will you be so good as to give me the 
particulars of the affair ?^' 
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*' Oh, willingly/^ cried Mactalla. " You 
must know/^ drawing a little nearer to 
him, '' that there is now in Naples an old 
thief called Lord O'Sinister, and a sly 
rogue of a Frenchman, called the duke 

.D'Angoumoise. These '^ 

Here he caught a glance, so expressive 
of anger and resentment, from his master, 
as to put a stop to all further communi- 
cation on the subject, to the great disap- 
pointment of the surgeon, as his looks 
testiified. The moment he had retired with 
the steward — "Gracious Heaven!^* ex- 
claimed Osmond, in the most impatient 
accent, addressing Mactalla, " knowing as 
.you do, the predicament in which I at 
present stand with regard to Lord O'Si- 
nister, how could you be so imprudent as 
to give a hint of what has happened, to 
the surgeon ? I may probably be deprived 
of my liberty in consequence of your 
having done so; since, no doubt, if his 
lordship be declared in a dangerous way, 
an immediate search will be made after 
me.;^^ . ^ 

Here Mactalla turned aside^ evidently 
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to suppress a laugh, which so exasperated 
Osmond, that with difficulty he fbrbwe 
ordering him from the room. 

The steward soon returned, and Osmond 
shortly after was conducted to the chamber 
prepared for him; but though fatigued 
both in body and mind, the occurrences 
of the day had made too deep^ too dread- 
ful an impression upon him, to permit 
of his sleeping for a considerable time. — 
In consequence of his restless night, his 
^slumbers were protracted to a late hour 
in the morning. On awaking, he found 
Mactalla by the bedside. He arose im- 
mediately, and, as he was dressing, in- 
quired whether he was yet thinking of 
going to Naples ? 

" Thinking »/' repeated Mactalla, "I 
have been there already, and am just come 
back.^^ 

" Well, well,^^ cried Osmond, faltering 
through emotion, and looking anxiously 
in his face — " What news of Lord O'Si- 
nister ?^^ 

" Ah ! he's in a bad way,^^ answered 
Mactalla. 
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"Gracious Heaven P^ exqlaimed Os- 
moDd, in a tone of anguish, and clasping 
his hands together ; " and the Duke D^An- 
goumoise — ^^ 

" Oh ! by the Powere, ^tis all over with 
him.^' 

"He lias fled, I presume,^^ cried Os- 
.mond, looking still more earnesdy in the 
&ce of Mactalla. 

" Faith you have hit the right nail on 
the head/' replied the other coolly. 

" What will become of him ?'' ex- 
daimed Osmond, almost distracted about 
him. 

"He'll go to the devil,'' returned Mac- 
talla, with the same coolness with which 
he had just before spoken. 

"Good God!" cried Osmond, casting 
his eyes towards heaven, " why did I ac- 
cept his offers of service ? why did I em- 
ploy him in such a business ?" 

" Aye, why did you indeed ?" said Mac- 
talla — " Such were the very words I made 
iise of to the bankers — Gentlemen says I, 
why did he employ such a fellow ? — ^why 
did'nt he entrust me with his money, in- 
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Stead of putting it into the hands of a fo- 
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" What bankers ? — ^what money do you 
mean ?^^ cried Osmond, wildly staring at 
Mactalla. 

'' Read this/^ said Mactalla, very com* 
posedly taking a letter from his waistcoat 
pocket, and presenting it to him, ^' it will 
inform you better than I can/^ 

'" A letter V^ eitclaimed Osmond^ as with 
a trembling hand he took it from him; 
*' where did you get it ?^' 

^^ I got it at the Duke D^Angoumoise^s 
lodgings — He had the complaisance to 
jeave it there for you/^ 

Osmond, with increased emotion, broke 
the seal, ai^d read as follows : 



" Sir, 

^^ lliat on first hearing of my 
conduct, your rage and indignatibn will 
i)e beyond bounds, I make no doubt ; but 
equally am I convinced, that "as soon as 
jieason resumes her usual empire over you, 
mid you are again enabled to reflect with 
coolness, the anger and resoatm^t with 
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which it inspires you, will, in a great 
measure, be overcome by the considera- 
tion of the useful lesson it aflfords you. 

" As, without experience, ^tis scarcely 
possible to pass through life with. safety, 
so the sooner a man acquires what is so 
requisite to guide him through its shoals 
and quicksands, the better ; and the more 
dearly he pays for it, the greater is the 
likehhood of its making a due impression 
on him>^ 

"Instead, therefore^ of regretting your 
acquaintance with me, and the dross i^ has 
been the means of depriving you of, you 
should rather rejoice at the circumstance, 
from the knowledge you have acquired by 
it. The distrust with which it will doubt- 
less inspire you of mankind in general, the 
diffidence of your own judgment, (a tot 
presumptuous opinion of which is tht 
great bane of youth,) will, in all proba^ 
bility, save you fi'om still greater deprci 
dations. * 

• ** But to prove to you that I am not s( 
callous and unprincipled as, at first- hear^ 
ing of my conduct, you may be led tc 
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ims^ne, I solemnly assure you, that though 
from having been the victim of deception 
myself in many instances, I think it but 
fair to retaliate upon mankind in general, 
the numerous wrongs I have received ^t 
their hands, by taking advantage of them 
whenever I can — I should have spared 
you, (so much did your candour and sensi- 
bility please me,) but for imperious ne- 
cessity. As some atonement for abusing 
the confidence you reposed in me, permit 
me to. inform you, that you need be under 
no imeaisiness with regard to Lord O^Si- 
nister — the pistol I delivered into your 
hands was not loaded. His motive for 
wishing you to believe him mortally 
wounded, is to induce you to quit Naples, 
which he has some powerful reasons, best 
known to himself, for wishing you to leave. 
-—His acquaintance and mine commenced 
some years back, and was renewed on our 
unexpectedly meeting a few days since. — • 
After what I have said, it can scarcely be 
necessary to add, that it was at his instiga^ 
tion I threw myself in your way, for the 
purpose of endeavouring to involve you 
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in some difficulty, which should oblige you 
to comply with his wishes — ^visited you iu 
prison, and afterwarda prevailed upon you 
to meet him in a hostile manner. 

^' I shall intrude no further on your 
time, than merely to say, that should cir- 
cumstances ever permit, I shall most as- 
suredly, i«tum you the money I havp now 
deprived you of, and that, but for y<our 
own credulity, you never would hav^ sus- 
tained such a loss. In future, admit no 
stranger to your confidence^— *to look with 
an eye of suspicion on all — ^to believe that 
every man you meet id a villain, watching^ 
like a tiger with extended talons, fiur a 
fevourable opportunity of springing on 
his prey, is the <:mly way of travelling with 
safety through thk^bad world ; do this, and 
you may defy the very devil himself^ 
which is Lord O^Sinister. Accept the asi- 
surance of my high consideration; and 
amongst your friends, ' be assured you have 
not one who more truly estimates your 
worth than r 

The Duke D^Angoumoisb.^^ 
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'^ What a character l^' exclaimed Os- 
mond, kttiDg the letter drop from his 
hand. 

*^ He's a complete big villain/' cried 
Mactalla, stooping to pick it up, 

•* A villain, indeed !'' echoed Osmond, 
as he walked about the room, in an agita- 
tion impossible to be described. 

" That he is,'' rejoined the other, " to 
run away with the hundred pounds you 
intended for me when you died." 

'M)on't mention that, 'tis nothing to 
the rest," cried Osmond, indignantly 
waving his hand. 

" No, to be sure, I know 'tis nothing 
compared to eight hundred pounds," re- 
plied Mactalla : then after a pause — ^^ But 
I am not in the least surprised at what has 
happened, fpr I saw by Monsieur's phiz 
that he was a sly dog, and always disliked 
him as much as I do the rest of the Frmch 
fi^lows. By St. Benedict, when I was at 
Paris, I was often tempted to give some of 
them* a good kicking — ^There you'd see a 
fellow bowing and scraping to you, and 
grinning full in your face, as if he was your 
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most humble servant ; and the next instant 
catch him winking at another, as much as 
to say he had humbugged you. The 
Marchesa Morati had a fellow of this kind, 
and one .day he took it into his head to 
make game of me, as he thought, behind 
my back ; but it happened to be before my 
face — a few gentle kicks, however, made 
Mr. Friseur change his tone, and gallop off 
faster than he came.^^ 

" Pray,^^ demanded Osmand, suddenly 
and angrily, " what induced you to sport 
with my feelings, by telling me Lord 
O'Sinister was in a bad way ?'^ 

Mactalla looked earnestly at him for a 
moment — " I merely meant, signor,^^ re- 
plied he, " that he was in a bad way with 
regard to his soul.^^ 

" And the bankei's,^^ added Osmond. 

" Why, that on hearing the Duke D'An- 
goumoise had quitted his lodgings, I re- 
paired to them, in hopes of saving your 
money ; but it was too late ; he had re- 
turned the order you received from them 
on England, and got your hard cash in 
exchange for it. 



yy 
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"^^ What deliberate villainy !'^ cried Os- 
*inond, with uplifted hands. 

" Yes, yes, deliberate enough,^^ said 
Mactalla ; " he was sure of his game, so 
did every thing quietly and coolly — I wish 
to the Lord I had been at his elbow, when 
he was sliding into his pocket tlie hundred 
pounds I was to have got after your death,^^ 

"Pshal^^ returned Osmond, impa- 
tiently, " let me hear no naore.of that ; in 
some way or other, I shall endeavour to 
reward you for your services.^^ 

** Oh ! if it comes to that, hang the dirty 
money, say I — ^by the Powers, Ned Mac- 
talla values money as little as any lord in 
the kingdom.^^ 

The steward now made his appearance 
to inquire after Osmond^s health, and 
whether he was yet disposed for break- 
fest? — Osmond, for formes sake, reply- 
ing to this question in the affirmative, 
(the French duke^s letter having de- 
prived him at the moment of all appe- 
tite), was ushered into an elegant salbon^ 
where the morning repast was prepared 
for him, and at which the steward would 

VOL. V. D 
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attend. Disturbed and perplexedy so that 
to make an effort to enter into conver- 
sation was painful in the extreme, Os- 
mond would gladly hare dispensed wkh 
his attendance; but finding he cobld 
not prevent this without gfiving offence, 
he forced himself to enter into dis- 
course with him, in the course of which 
he learnt, that besides the present villa, 
the Duke D'Amalfi had several others, 
still more splendid and beautiful, to which 
whenever state affairs would allow of ' his 
leaving the metropolis, he was wont to 
repair with select parties. Soon after 
breakfast the steward withdrew, having 
previously, however, requested Osmond 
not to think yet awhile of returning to 
Naples — a request which Osm<&d -■ had no 
hesitation in promising to comply with, 
ad, in the present state of his mind, the 
idea of entering into any thing like a busy 
scene was insupportable to him. Left to 
himself, his thoughts immediatdy reverted 
to the conduct of Lord O'Siiiister and the 
French duke : for that of the former he 
could assign no cause whatever ; it ap- 
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peared to him as inexplicably as .viler-for 
the latter, the lettar jfhi^h ha4 disclosed it 
had fully expl^iped Htp ipotiveB to which 
it- was Qwiagr-" Detectable wretch/^ h^ 
exclaimed, as h^ re-perosied tjbis letter, '^ thy 
advice is not l^ss odious than thy confluct 
— ^Thom wouW^t, , if thou co^ldst, cqi^- 
rupt as well as d^eive ; but uevqr, I trust,, 
will that suspicion thou couns^est ipe to 
harbour find admission, to my breast-r- 
that suspicion which is the certaii^ pre- 
cursor of guilt ; for be who ipi^iiies 
every mai> his enemy, will naturally b^ 
<^me the enemy, of every man*^* ; 

His pE^^pon by degrees siubsiding^ 
during the first paroxysm of which he 
had meditated pursuing the Duke D^A^- 
goumqise^and bringing him to the puni@jb^ 
ment be merited, he, fiq^ly d^qf^^ 
after a little deliberatjoq, o^ relinquish^ 
ing this intention, and leaving hii» to 
the avenging hand of Heayen ,; reflectioii 
convincing him, that he could not di- 
vulge his baseness without implicating 
Lord O'Sinister, who^ conduct the. con- 
sideration of the obligations he believed 

D 2 



52 THB DISCARDED SOK. 

his iamiry owed him, rendered him un- 
willing to expose to pubhc censure. 

His meditations were broken in upon 
by the surgeon coming to dress his arm — 
He spoke favourably of it» as also of the 
wounds of the stranger. On his retiring, 
Osmond was about to repair to a beautiful 
garden, into which the saloon opened when 
Mactalla abruptly entered the apartment, 
and stopped him. 

" By St. Benedict, signor, cried he, 
almost out of breath, " but the old^ gen- 
tleman, whose life you have been instru- 
mental in saving, has become (in spite of 
every body in the house) a walking ghost. 
On regaining his recollection, and learn- 
ing the means by which he had been 
brough hither, I was called, at his par- 
ticular . request, for the purpose of let- 
ting him know to whom he was indebted, 
which I had no sooner done, than up he 
would get to see you.^^ 

" Good Heavens V^ exclaimed Osmond, 
"surely he should have been informed, 
that to see me, it was not requisite for him 
to rise.** 
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^^ So he was, signor ; but be would not 
be persuaded to the contrary, and is now 
in the gallery adjoining his chamber ; nor 
will he be kid again (that is, in bed, I 
mean) till he has seen you." . 

^^ Conduct me instantly to him,^^ said 
Osmond ; *^ his rashness may prove fatal 
to him." 

Mactalla obeyed. On their reaching 
the gallery he withdrew, and Osmond ad- 
vancing down it, found the stranger on a 
couch at the further end. He seemed to 
be upwards of sixty, and what with the 
paleness and langour which his wounds 
had occasioned, the grey locks that thinly 
shaded his forehead, and a look of deep 
melancholy, which seemed to say it was 
something more than the hand of time 
that had planted wrinkles there, and bent 
his noble form, appeared altogether one 
of the most interesting objects he had ever 
seen. 

On Osmond's drawing near him, he at- 
tempted to rise, but was prevented by Os- 
mond's hurrying forward, and gently lay- 
ing hold of his arm — " My preserver !)" he 
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then exclaimed in a broken voice, and 
fastening bis eyes with a kind of wild 
earaestness jLipoH his countenance — "My 

^''bis bosom heaved with cbnvulsive 

sobs, and hastily averting his hiead, he 
burst into iears. 



I.. 
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CHAP. II. 

^ Then such deep sighs heavM from his woeful hearti 
As if his sorrowful soul 
Had crackM the strings of life^ and hurst away.*' 

Lib. 

*'My dear sir/^ sai4 Osmond, in a 
soothing accent, and seating himself be- 
side him, not a little shocked at his emo- 
tion, " pray endeavour to compose your- 
self ; recollect the weak state you are at 
present in, and do not give way to feelings 
that cannot fail of injuring you. Allow 
me to assist you to your chamber, and I 
will remain there as long as you please.^^ 

" Oh, from thee — ^from thee this consi- 
deration for me V^ cried the agitated inva- 
lid, smiting his bosom, and elevating his 
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eyes towards heaven ; then, after a pause, 
turning them again upon Osmond, ^^be 
not uneasy/^ he added ; " my present feel- 
ings will not injure me, for they are the 
delicious offspring of gratitude — gratitude 
for what, but forashort time ago, I thought 
I never more should have experienced. 
But say,'^ his eyes wandering from the 
countenance of Osmond, and suddenly rest- 
ing on his arm, " say,^^ with an emotion 
that shook his whole frame, '^ wert thou 
' not wounded in my defence V 

'^ Would that it had been in so just a 
cause,^^ said Osmond, emphatically. 

"Ah, now I remember,^* returned the 
stranger, *' your servant informed me it 
was by the hand of a villain, whom you 
once considered as a friend/^ 

" Even so,^^ replied Osmond. 

^' And what is the name of this villain ?^^ 
ttemanded the stranger, in a tone of vehe- 
mence, which, considering the state he 
was in, astonished Osmond ; " reveal it,^* 
cried he, his eyes kindling with passion, 
" that he may receive the punishment his 
treachery merits. I have power,, and I have 
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inclination to avenge your wrongs/^ 
^ntly pressing, as bespoke, the arm of his 
young preserver. 

^' His name is sacred,^^ retmned Os- 
mond; 'Mhe hand ivhich wounded me 
was once extended in kindness to my fa- 
mily, and that consideration will for ever 
prevent my seeking to revenge the injury 
it has done me/^ 

" Oh my — ^my preserver !** again burst 
from the evidently struggling bosom of the 
old man, and for an instant he hid his 
&ce against the shoulder of Osmond ; then 
raising it, but still grasping his arm, ^' this 
generosity — this nobleness,^' he cried, 
" will not go unrewarded. Oh, God J^,' 
suddenly raising his hands and eycB to- 
wards heaven, while a faint colour flushed 
his cheek, ^^ my penitence is accepted by 
thee, else wouldst thou not,'^ and meekly 
crossing hisarma upon his breast, he bowed 
his head in token of humility and thank- 
fulness^ " permit me to experience such 
an hour as this. My son," he added, 
again directing his looks to the astonished 
Osmond, " I see my emotion startles thee ; ^ 
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more, it inclines thee to believe my 
disordered ; but trust me they are not ; 
could I boast of my conduct being as per- 
ftictds they are, I should be a mwih hap- 
pifer liian than I now am ; but ^^ 

" Pardon me^ feir,^^ cried Osmond^ ** for 
iliterruptiilg you ; but really I cannot for- 
bear again entreating you to retire to re- 
pose.'* 

^^ I will in a few minutes ; but ere I do, 
permit me to ask you a few. questions rela- 
tive to yourself* ■ Your servantj besides 
telling me your name, informed me that 
you had not been long in Naples, but that 
it was your intention to^ settle here : what 
could induce your family to submit to such 
a measure — ^submit to part with such a 
son?'* 

" Imperious necessity,** answered Os- 
mond; . 

The stranger started — " Ai'e they then 
unfortunate ?** he demanded. 

** If those can be styled so who are in 
possession of domestic happiness. The 
source of all their felicity-^— love, has also 
been the source of all their misery. " 



THB DISCARDBD SQN. 68 

^^ From your words I should infer your 
parents married against the consent of 
their friends/^ 

Osmond bowed. 

" And have they never been able to ob- 
tain a reconciliation with^them ?^^ 

Osmond looked earnestly in his counte- 
nance, its expr^on. however, so thcv 
roughly convinced him that it was not 
impertinent curiosity which dictated the 
inquiries he addressed to him, that after a 
little he^tation, he replied to his last 
question. i 

^ And do they not curse those obdurate 
relatives ?^^ asked the stranger in a hurried 
accent. ' - 

Curse them !'' repeated Osmond ; 

curse the authors of their being ! they 
ftirgive, they pity their obduracy^-— for of 
what sweet enjoyments has it not been the 
means of depriving them ! ^^ 

"True — most ti'ue,^^ returned, the other, 
in an inward tone, and again striking his 
breast with a look of umitterable anguish. 
" Here, indeed, the crime carries the 
punishment along with it. Oh, for such 
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a crime, for denying forgiveness to a snpu 
plicating child, what sufferings can atone V 

" Dear sir/^ said Osmond, alarmed by 
his increasing emotion, ^ pray allow me to 
support you to your chamber/^ 

** Do with me as thou wilt,*^ cri^ hc^ 
throwing himself on the neck of Osmo>nd, 
and feebly straining him to his bosom, 
" for thou art — thou art V^ — his utterance 
fidled him as he attempted to proceed, a 
deadly paleness overspread his countenance, 
his eyes closed, and he fainted in the arms 
of Osmond. 

Shocked beyond expression, Osmond 
gently laid him upon the couch, and 
hastened to procure assistance for him. 
He was carried to his bed» and immediately 
undressed ; but a length of time elapsed 
ere he shewed any symptoms of returning 
animation. On reviving it was evident to 
all that his senses were deranged. Osmond 
requested the surgeon might directly be 
sent for, and then withdrew from the 
chamber to the garden, in hopes the air 
would remove the languor and depression 
he experienced. 
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The villa was seated on a lofty promon* 
tory, embosomed in woods, and command- 
ing an extensive view of the bay and the 
adjacent country. In another frame of 
mind, and Osmond would have been 
transported even to enthusiasm by the 
richly diversified prospects^ it overlooked ; 
but now his eye roved almost unconsciously 
over the picturesque scenery, so much 
were his thoughts engrossed by recait oc- 
currences — ^the cruel enmity of Lord O^Si- 
nister, the perfidy of the Frenchman, and 
the strange conduct of the old gentleman. 
That the senses of the latter had been dis- 
ordered from the very commencement of 
their conversation, or else that he had, by 
some look or expression, awakened some 
agonizing remembrances in his bosom, he 
could not help imagining. It struck him, 
from his broken sentences,^ that ha was 
some obdurate parent, who too late had 
become contrite for his cruelty to his off- 
spring — ^too late perceived—* 

<* Ttiat lereDge, tliongh sweet at firsl^ bitter ere long, btck 
oil itself recoils.** 

His reflections were interrupted by the 
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sm^eon, who, as soon as he had visited 
the unfortunate stranger, came to inform 
him what he thought of his patient. He 
pronounced him at present in a high fever, 
evidently brought on by violent agitation, 
the least renewal of which could not fail, 
he msieirted, of proving fatal to him. 

This information made Osmond Utterly 
deplore having suffered himsdf to be pre- 
vailed on to converse so long with him. 
In the midst of his regrets on the subject, 
he was joined by the steward, who came 
to tell him that the old gentleman was 
again calling for him, and insisting on 
another interview. 

^'Then to put an end to all further im- 
portunity on that head,^^ said Osmond, ^^ I 
will immediately quit the villa, since after 
hearing the surgeon^s report of his c^tse, 
I should conceive myself accessary to his 
death, if I at present complied with his 
wishes." 

He then, in case the unhappy invaHd 
should need pecuniary assistance on reco- 
vering, gave his written address to the 
steward, with an injunction to deliver it to 
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him as soon b» be got better. He also 
having thanked the good man for the kind 
attention i?bich he had experienced at his 
hands, aUd which be assured him he should 
tnaition to^ his lord^ the Duke D'Amalfi^in 
the terms it merited^ requebted him ta have 
the goodness to send Mactalia to hiip^ 

He immediately withdrew for the pur- 
pose, but returned in a few minutes.-^ 
" Your • servdiit is ' not at present within, 
si^or,^^ said he, '' but I have dispatched 
a messenger for him/^ 

^'What can possibly have taken him 
hence?" asked Osn6K>nd. 

** What, I make tio doubt, will excuse 
his absience to you, signor-^love !" cried 
the stetvard, smiling ^ ^' fbe pretty grand- 
daughter of old Ouiseppe, the shepha*d, 
who directed you hither last night, has 
quite smitten hjm, and he has hied him 
tc> her cottage j to tell her, I suppose, of 
her conquest." 

" Foolish fellow," said Osmond ; " he 
should consider, ere he sufieiis himself to 
fall in love, or make love, whether his 
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situation will admit of his marrying, whe- 
ther '' 

Certain recollections stopped all further 
censure on poor Mactalla, and crimson^ 
his cheeks with blushes, for animadverting 
on what he had himself been guilty of. — 
'^ Ah/^ thought he, as he turned aside to 
conceal from the steward the confusion^ 
which the reflection gave rise to, '« how 
apt are we all to forget our own arrors; 
how carefully should we review our own 
conduct, ere we permit ouiselves to cen- 
sure that of others.^^ 

Mactalla quickly appeared, and was or- 
dered by his master to procure him either 
a carriage or horses immediately to return 
to Naples, an order which he received with 
a deep sigh. In the course of half an hour 
he returned to say that a chaise was at the 
door^ and a horse for himself. 

" Then get yourself ready to depart di- 
rectly.^* 

" Beady, sigtior V^ Mactalla repeated, 
in an accent expressive of surprise ; " I. am 
ready now^** 

" Why surely you cannot think of riding 
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with one boot and a slipper on/^ said Os- 
mond, pointing, as he spoke, to the legs of 
Mactalla. 

" I have got a wound,*^ returned Mac- 
talla, sighing grievously as he stooped 
down to examine them, ''and that^s the 
reason, I suppose, why I forgot the other 
boot ; but PU get it on in a minute,^^ and 
he was hurrying from the room, when Os- 
mond, concluding the wound he spoke of 
was in his leg, caught him by the arm. 

" No, no, my friend,'^ cried he, " God 
forbid that I could be capable of con-> 
sciously letting any one put themselves to 
pain on my account; you shall dismiss 
the horse, and ride in the carriage with me 
to Naples.^* 

Mactalla cast a look full of gratitude on 
his master, his eyes swam in teare, and for 
an instant he appeared unable to speak ; 
then heaving a deep sigh — " I fancy, sig- 
nor,'* said he, "I may venture on horse- 
back, for my wound is here,^^ laying his 
hand on his heart. 

'* Oh, now I understand you,^' returned 
Osmond, laughing ; " yes^ yes, since your 
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wound is there, you may, as you say, yen* 
ture on horseback, so hasten, to ptit on 
your boot ; and here,^^ drawing fi^rth his 
purse, '^ take this money, and distribute it, 
at your own discretion, amount the ser-*' 
vants/^ , 

Mactalla retired, but in a few, minutes 
returned to say he was ready to depart. 
Osmond was attended to the c^ucriagie by 
the steward, whom he again thankeid for 
the civiUty and kindness he had.expe* 
rienced from hiip, and reminded of the 
paper he had entrusted to his care for the 
unhappy stranger. 

As soon as he found himself again in 
possession of his apartments at the hotel, 
he sat down to transcribe the French 
Duke's letter, for the purpose of sending 
a copy of it to Lord O'Sinister, the idea 
of letting his lordship suppose he had 
completely imposed upon him being in- 
supportable. Besides, he flattered him- 
self revealing to him his knowledge of his 
villainy would be a means of preventing 
any further repetition of it, by inducing 
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bim to believe that henceforward he 
should find him on his guard. 

Tli0 niekt day he received a siimmbhs to 
the Duke D^Amalfi, with whom he had 
ti long interview, and was Ailly instructed 
in tlie duties of the situation his excel* 
iency had appointed him to. He ac-^ 
qnainted his excellency with his having 
been indebted to the hospitaUty of his 
^loinestics, but carefblly avoided all such 
particulars of his recent adventure as 
could create a suspicion of the loss he had 
sij^rtained, or the baseness of Lord O^i- 
iiister. The fii«t he -was unwilling to let 
his excellency know, lest he should con* 
edve the divulgeirient owing to interested 
nibtives, and the second for reasons already 
nientioned. 

From this period he becamJEi a fbeqtient 
visitor at the Amalfi palace, an4 thus had 
(^portnnities of acquiring many el^ant 
and agreeable acquaintances : he had be- 
sides quite as hitich leisure as he could 
desire in consequence of hia situation 
being almost a sinecure, for die pursuit of 
i&iestudiies he delighted in, and excursions 
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to all the celebrated places about Naples^ 
50 gratifying to a person of classic taste and 
viTid imagination. In short, at this period 
his fortunes again b^an to assume a smil- 
ing aspect, and but for certain recollec- 
tions and considerations, he might have 
/ been pronounced in a happy, and of 
course an enviable situation. He could 
not forget the fair Cordelia, and he feared 
he should no more behold ^er, at least till 
too late for the kind intentions of her mo- 
ther respecting them to be realized. 

Three weeks passed pleasantly away 
without any thing occurring worthy of 
notice, during which he sent several times 
to inquire after the health of the wounded 
stranger, whom he at length Imd the satis- 
fection of hearing pronounced out of dan- 
ger, but still in so weak a state as to be in- 
terdicted seeing any one, but those whose at- 
tendance upon him was absolutely requisite. 
While Osmond was thus agreeably 
spending his time, Mactalla was not idle. 
He fonned many acquaintances amongst 
the great men of great men, in the num- 
ber of which was Mr. Jenkins, the confi- 
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dant and prime agent in all miatteTs of 
villainy of Lord O^Sinister. This ho- 
nourable gentleman had latterly, become 
extremely jealous of a needy adventurer, 
styling himself a German Count, though 
his ignorance and audacity evidently be- 
spoke him of low origin, whom Lord 
O^Sinister, since his arrival at Naples, had 
taken into his confidence, and of course 
pay, to the great diminution of his, Mr. 
Jenkins's emoluments. After devising 
many schemes to ruin him with his em- 
ployer, but not one of which succeeded, 
he at length hit npon one, which could 
not but answer he thought ; this was to 
betray to Mactalla a plot which they had 
concerted against Osmond, and thus cause 
its frustration, in such a manner as should 
lead the peer to believe it entirely owing to 
the mismanagement of the German, and 
accordingly induce him to dismiss him 
from his service. 

In pursuance of this resolution, he in- 
formed Mactalla that Lord O'Sinister, 
finding he could not banish Osmond from 
Naples, of his motives for desiring to do 
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which he pleaded ignorance, had come to 
a determination of adempting his life^ by 
Kmeans of the German County who^ in prd^r 
tQ obtain an opp(»rtunity cff talking it ii^ 
such a way as should prevent his bl^ng 
involved in any disagreeable consequences^ 
had been instructed to s^k him ou$, for 
the purpose ^fiisfening a quarrel on hlm^ 

'? Having in vaiii, however, for soQie 
time past sought him at the different pub^ 
Jic places he was known to frequent/^ pqrr 
msed Jenkins, ^^ it bas at length been set- 
tled, that the count, as he styles himself, 
(though I iEon convinced he has^ no moi^ 
right to call ;bimself so than either you qv 
I have) should write to him immediately, 
accusing Um of having mentioned, his 
name in a disrespectful manner, of which 
his having done so a man. is already 
provided to swear, and denianding satis- 
faction for the same. Neitheii denial 
nor remonstrance on the subject are to be 
attended to ; a duelthey are determined to 
provokife ; and the count's second is to pl^y 
your master the same trick with r^ard t9 
the pistols, which the French Duke did/* 
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" Ts the p^^on of toy master/^ asked 
Mactalla, whose countenance underweirt 
various contortions while listenii^ to 
Jenkins, ^^ known to the German count, 
or the fellow he. has got to b^ evidence 
for him?^^ 

" Noy^^ repliid Jenkins, " ^tis utterly 
unknown to them; the count was at* 
tended to the different places in which he 
sought him by Lord O'Siriister in disguise/^ 

'' His Lordship, I suppose, thought you 
too conscientious to employ you in this 
pretty business,^^ said Mactalla, in rath^ 
an ironical tone, and viewing Mr. Jenkins 
askance. 

"I only know,^^retumed: Jenkins, "that^ 
like many other people in the world, he 
thinks more highly of new favourites than 
he does of old ones. The German is ievery 
thing with him now ; but I am mistaken 
if I have not done the rascaPs business for 
him — ^yes, lam convinced the failure of 
the scheme now in agitation against your 
master will occasion his dismission, as my 
lord will doubtless attribute it to hi 
bungling ; but remember, my dear friend 
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in putting your master up to ther Tillainy, 
you take care not to inyolve me in any 
scrape.^' 

Mactalla nodded significantly, and then 
desired to know at what time the letter he 
had spoken of might be expected ? 

'^ In the course of the enaaing morning/' 
Jenkins replied. 

Mactalla again nodded, and they soon 
after separated, but not without Jenkins 
requesting to be timely apprised of his 
master's plans with respect to the German, 
that he might have the satisfaction of wit- 
nessing his disappointment and disgrace. 

The rage and indignation of Mactalla at 
the nefarious plot contrived against his 
master were so great, that on parting with 
Mr. Jenkins, he felt strongly tempted to 
repair to a magistrate, disclose the whole 
afiair "to him, and have Lord O'Sinister 
and his vile agents taken up, as his intend- 
ed murderers. When he came to reflect, 
however, on the consummate art of which 
his lordship was possessed, the weight 
which his rank and fortune would give to 
whatever he said, and the little probability 
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♦here was of Jenkins being prevailed on to 
bear evidence ^^inst him, he abandoned 
this intention, as one more likely to injure 
than to serve his master. Yet to let his 
lordship and his hirelings entirely escape 
punishment was not to be thought of. 
After mwch deliberation on the subject, he 
at length, having fully persuaded himself 
that he never could work upon his master 
to do what he wished on the present occa- 
sion, formed the resolution of taking the 
afiair entirely into his own hands, and of 
course concealing it from him. — "I will, 
I will/^ he cried, capering about as the 
idea struck him ; " Pll manage it entirely 
.myself, for he^s by the half too quiet for 
^uch big rogues ; Pll try if I can't cure 
them of playing any more tricks upon 
travellers/* 

He accordingly, in pursuance of this re- 
solution, kept a look-out for the expected 
- letter, which at an eai'ly hour the ensuing 
morning he received from the hands of a 
waiter. He directly withdrew with it to 
his own chamber, where having perused it, 
he replied to it in the name of his master 

VOL. V. B 
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appointing the count, who in his billet 
merely expressed a wish for a private con^ 
ference with Osmond, to call upon him at 
one o^clock, an hour at which he knew 
his master would be engaged with the Duke 
D'Amalfi. 

As soon as Osmond had set out for his 
cxcellency^s, Mactalla attired hin^f in a 
suit of his clothes, and then repaired to the 
drawing-room, to await the coming of 
his expected visitor. The interval of ex- 
pectation was chiefly employed by hiin in 
contemplating his figure in the glass, and 
admiring the fashionable air his master's 
clothes had given him.— " By St. Bene- 
dict,'' cried he, as he gazed upon binsself, 
" but it's a true saying, that fine feathere 
make fine birds ; if I hadn't known who my 
father was, I should certainly have passed 
for a gentleman in my own eyes now." 

The count was punctual to his appoint- 
ment ; he was ushered into tlie drawing- 
room by a lad whom Mactalla bad en- 
gs^ed, and properly instructed for the oc- 
casion. After the usual salutations were 
over—" I have waited upon you, sir," said 
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the count, in a gruff tone, and with a 
frowning aspect, "r about a very unpleasant 
buainessL^^ 

" I amsoriy to hear that,^' replied Mac- 
talla, coolly. 

" Yes, sir, upon an affair,^^ and the 
German tried to look imports^t, ^^ which 
I am afraid will not end but with the sa^ 
crificeof one — ^it may be both our lives/* 

" Then we are likely to have tight work 
of it,** observed Mactalla. 

" Come, come, sir, this light manner 
of speaking is unbecoming the aflair in 
hand, and can answer no other end than to 
render still more severe the chastisement 
you have provoked from me.** 

" For what, will you be kind enough 
to tell me ?'* said Mactalla. 

" For what !^* repeated the German; 
^* do you then pretend to be ignorant of 
the injury you have done me, by publicly 
traducing my character, sir ?** 

" And pray who may have told you I 
did that ?** asked Mactalla, with a smile, 
and the most perfect coolness. 

'^WhoM have my witnesii at hand, 

£ 2 
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sir/^ and as he spoke he hastily advanced 
to the door, and gave admission to a fellow 
who had accompanied him to the hole.— ^ 
." This, sir,^^ cried he, pointing to the 
ruffian, as he advanced into the room, for 
such both the business he had come upon, 
and his appearance, proclaimed him to be, 
" is the gentleman— a gentleman I must 
premise to you of the strictest honour and 
va:acity, who heard you the other even- 
ing, in a public room', call me a gambler 
and a swindler.^^ 

" Well, if he had,^' said Mactalla, " I 
dare say heM have heard what he couldn^t 
have given the lie to.^^ 

" What, this to my face V^ thundered 
out the German ; " but you shall pay 
dearly for thus aggravating the insult you 
have offered me ; yes, yes, you shall know 
.that the Count Schwarten. Gluckstade 
Languesala is not a person to be offended 
with impunity ; if you don^t agree to give 
me the satisfaction a gentleman has a right 
to insist upon on such an occasion, PU 
post you ^r.a coward, and inflict manual 
chastisement upon you wherever and 
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whenever I meet you ; yes, PU teach you 
what it is^^ pacing the room as he spoke, 
in a seeming rage, *^ to offend a man of 
honour— PU-r—^^ 

Softly, softly ,^^ interrupted Mactalla, 
what signifies putting yourself into such 
a passion ? can^t you take a pattern by 
me, man I Don^t you see how quiet and 
easy lam? Whenever I am angry, I al^ 
ways make it a point to keep myself cool, 
that I may be able to do what I wish with 
pleasure to myself and fiiends. From 
what you have said, I 4Suppose I am 
to understand that you wish for an op- 
portunity of driving a bullet through my 
body?^^ 

" Just so, sir — just so,^^ replied the 
German. 

" And why not say so in a- quiet civil 
way ?^^ said Mactalla ; " one word would 
just have done as xwelt as- a hundred/^ 

" Sir, V wrongs like mine are enough to 
' make any man ^peak /^ 

" Aye, and fight too, it should seem,^^ 
rejoined Mactalla—" And so, Mr. what^s 
your name/^ turning to the count^s ac- 
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• « 

QompHce, " you positively say you heard 
me' tibe other night, abusing yois* good 
fljend here, Count — Count— oh ! by the 
Powers, his godfathers and godmothers 
gaVe him t6o many hames^ for. me to re- 
Hiember them/^ . • 
v< ** PU swear iiyl returned thenffiaDr 
L.*? Oh, yow «eedi not give yoursdf Ae 
tlSoubie,^^ cried MacteUa, coolly ; "your 
wmtl wiJL.be, bdieved as re^rly as your 
Mih at any tioie^ iam sure/^ 
.(.^^ Yes, ,iiait^>: Vociferated die German^ 
^as suneoEUjKycair name is Munros* he heard 
you traduce my^ character ; : • so no more 
tfifling^' but iSay at oncei" will you give 
me the sati^ction I require for the 
injury??* 

" Only point out a snug private place 
t)^' meet you ia,^' «aid Mactella, > and I 
diii' your man /^. »:> 

Thk.txmA turned ta ' har'ieompanioii^ 
and ^fter a' little consiiltatiiod^ a lonely 
field, at a little distahefe^ftom the city, was 
the place >kppointed for Mactalte to meet 
Mkn in, in the'ednrse of an hotir. 

^ And as to seconds/^ continued the 
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count/^ we may as well dispense with the 
attendance of all but this gentleman,'^ 
glancing at his friend. 

Mactalla nodded, as if perfectly s^ 
tisfied with this arrangement ; and tha 
count haying previously charged him 
to be punctual, withdrew widi his com*" 
panion. 

The instant they were gone, IV^talla 
took oif his master's clothes, and aiTe- 
loped himself in a great coat, beneath 
which he concealed ^ft large oak stick he 
had purchased for the occasion. With 
the then lad already mentioned, driving 
before him a mule furnished with two 
.large panniers, he proceeded to the place 
of appointment. Within a few yards of 
it he caused the lad to retire with the 
mule behind a large clump of trees,^and, 
unaccompanied, advanced towards the 
count, who with his second had preceded 
him to the ground. 

He very quietly suffered all the usual 
preparations for a duel to be made ; but 
on the pretended second presenting him 
with a pistol^ he in return laid him pros- 



80 THE DISCARDED SON. 

trate at his feet, with a blow of his oak 
cudgel, and then rushing upon the count, 
seized him by the collar, and dashed the 
other pistol from his grasp. 

" What^s this for — ^what^s this for;'^ 
reared out the struggling count, in a ter- 
rified accent^ and with the ghastliness of 
cowardice and conscious guilt. 
; '^ Merely to shew you,^^ returned IVlac- 
talla, " how the boys in the county of 
Cork treat such big blackguards as you 
are.^^ 

So saying, he fell upon the German just 
as if it was a sack of com he had to thrash, 
between every stroke he laid upon him 
exclaiming^"-!'.' This. is the way^ iJi^ is the 
way,^' , to . the • unutterable amusement of 
Mr. Jenkins, whe^ having called upon him 
at the hotel, and heard what was [ about 
taking place, had followed his steps, for 
-Ihe purpose of witnessing the di^raceand 
disappointment of hig rival, with Lord 
O'Sinister* . 

The unfortunate German danced, ca- 
pered, roared, supplicated, and finally prA- 
te^^/he would, have* justice. 
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*'Be easy man, be easy/' cried Mac- 
talla, ^^ aint I administering justice as fast 
as I can? you would have done me an 
injury, and I in return am inflicting a 
little gentle chastisement upon you, and if 
this is not justice, the devil is inH.^' 

The count's companion, who had merely 
received a blow across the shoulders, 
quickly recovered his legs ; but perceiving 
Jenkins, ajid concluding he was come to 
the assistance of Mactalla, he took to his 
heels. . 

Mactalla at length pretty well satisfied 
with the flagellation he had bestowed on 
the ?ount, threw him on the ground, and, 
pulling some cords from his pocket, began 
tying liis hands and legs. While doing 
this— ^' Aye, aye, Mr. Count,'' he cried, 
" by the Powers, but I think you'll be 
more careful for the future how you get 
yourself into the hands of my countrymen ; 
you'll not be in a hurry again, I think, to 
hire yourself to blow out the bmins of an 
innocent man. — ^By St. Benedict, I'd give 
all I am like to be worth these ten years, 
to have an opportunity of giving just such 

E 5 
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another dressingto the old rascal who em- 
ployed you ; but his tuni will come yet — 
sdnie time or other Ire^ll meet With hi& 
deserts.'' • 

Hisivitig finished binding' the cbunt, he 
called to tbe^le^ tb lead forward the mufe, 
frhidi being clotiie, he seated Count Schwer- 
lafi Gluckstade LanguesaTa in on^ of the 
pantaiers, to the gi^eat delight of Mri Jita- 
kins, ^ho clapjping him on the shoulder, 
^xclsanaed in an exulting tone— ^" By the 
Powers, as you .say yourself, my dear 
^end^ but you have done the business/^ 

'^Neatly, I think,'^ cried Mactalla, smil« 
ing and rubbing his hands, " neatly ; but 
it's not quite finished yet/' 
^ " No ! why what remlains to be done V^ 

"Why, to balance the count with a» 
great a scoundrel as himself,'' and as he 
^spoke he closed with Mr. Jenkins, tripped 
up his heels in a moment, and producing 
some more cord, began binding him as 
he had done the count* 

" Are yo^ Hiad, are you mad ?" roared 
out Jenkins. 

" Nojineither so mad nor jbo stupid, as 
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not to know that you played the part of 
second to that abominable old villain, 
your master, when he attempted the life 
of mine, and that with all your heart you 
would liave entered into thi^ second plot 
against him had you been required. 
Knowing this, you may therefore bless 
your stars that I let you off so easily ; if 
you have any r^ard for your back, I ad^ 
vise you to let me know in time, any 
rouguish schemes that may be formed 
against him.^^ 

Then, in spite of all his entreaties and 
struggles, he placed him in the other pan- 
nier, and ordered the lad to drive forward 
the mule. 

Thus did Mactalla enter Naples, and 
proceed to* the house of Lord O'Sinister, 
in 4he Lai^o Castilio. He knocked at the 
door in the true style of a precursor of a 
carriage, in consequence of which the 
porter fully expected an equipage was 
approaching; but not po'ceiving one, he, 
after staring a few minutes in silence at 
Mactalla, inquired, in rather an angiy 
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tone, what .had made him \kiiiO€Jk.:ii( such a 
manlier? ' • ■ ' ' o, ;... ,. 

'"Are you blind/' asked Maetalla, ",that 
yon Jdon^t see your master ^a friends ?'' 

" Where ?^^ demanded the porter, x 
did also several ofther servants, who were 
lomiging about the hall. 

" Why, yonder/' replied Mactalla, point- 
big to the nrale, "in that new-&shioned 
carriage/' 

The bursts of laughter which issued 
from the servants, at the sight he thus pre- 
sented to their view — ^a sight rendered 
doubly delectable by the hatred they bore 
Mr. Jenkins and the count, quickly drew 
the rest of the domestics to the door, who 
sharing in their mirth, the uproar became 
so great as to attract Lord O'Sinister to a 
balcony, to. learn the occasion of it. Mac- 
talla no sooner espied his lordship, than 
retreating a little way from the door, so 
^s to command a good view of him, he 
took off his hat and made him a- pro- 
found reverence; after which he smiled 
fiiignificantly in his face, and pointed with 
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his thumb over his shoulder to the mule. » 
Then turning rewind, with the assistance of 
the boy, he took off the panniers, and, to 
use his own words, quietly and coolly 
emptied their contents upon the flags ; 
after which, he again saluted his lordship, 
with the same air of ironical respect he had 
before done, and retired, followed by the 
shouts and acclamations of the servants, 
and, we may also believe, the anathemas 
of his lordship. 

On his return to the hotel, he found his 
master arrived before him, and heard that 
he had been inquiring for. him — " I can't 
help it,'' cried he, in reply to . a waiter, 
who informed him he did not appear 
pleased at finding him absent^ '^a man 
can't be here, and there, and every where, 
at once/' 

"What's the matter?" asked Osmond, 
who had overheard these words, as h^ 
entered the room^ 

"Matter! — matter enough have I had 
upon m^ hands this blessed day, or L won- 
der at it," returned he — " By the Powers^ 
but that count what-do-you-call-him is 
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a stout strong fellow — ^if he had been born 
in England or Ireland, where he^d have 
got a little courage from the example of 
others, I shouldn't have tbund it quite so 
.easy a matter to trounce him as I did ; but 
as it was, I thinks I have trimmed his 
jacket neatly for him. — Ha, ha, Mr. 
Scowerten Backslide Long^as-a-«allet — ^that 
you are, as long as twenty of th^n, you'll 
not be in a hurry again, I think, to under- 
take such a barbarous business.^' 

** What do you mean ?^' demanded Os- 
mond with quickness, and turning round 
to survey him. 

"Oh ! nothing more than that — that 
old sinner in the square ydnder has'nt left 
off his tricks yet.'' 

" Explain yourself/' said Osmond, evi- 
dently agitated. 

"That I will,^^ replied Mactalla. He 
accordingly related to Osmond all that had 
lately occurred. , ' 

Unspeakable was the amazement and in-^ 
dignation of Olsmond, at the particulars he 
communicated to him . The silence which 
he had hitherto maintained, with regard 
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to Lord O'Sinirter^s conduct towards him, 
he could no longer think of preserving; 
it seemed to him that his safety demianded 
ilk being explicit on the subject. He 
accordingly resolved on acquainting the 
Dute D'Ainalfi with the tvhole of it, 
and requesting his interference ' with hfe 
lordship; 

His excellency had just set 6ff for a villa 
some miles distant fr5m Naples, with a 
large party of friends, and thither Osmond 
determined to follow him immediately, a& 
indeed he had been '- invited to do. A 
chaise was accordingly sent for, and in 
the course of an hour after his return from 
the field of battle, both Mr. Macfalla and 
his niaster were on thdr way to the resi- 
dence of his excellency; This villa, like 
the one at which they had received sue-, 
cour fijT the wounded stranger, vras rich in 
natural and artificial beauties; the house 
itself, built with ^n airy lightness suitable 
to the climate, was a model of elegant ar- 
chitecture, A double flight of marble 
steps, adorned on either side with antique 
statues, led to its vestibule, supported by 
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several beautiful Corinthian pillars, and 
opening into a spacious saloon enlightened 
by a dome of richly-stained glass, and de- 
corated with all that painting and sculp- 
ture could do for its embellishment. When 
the doors leading from this to the sitting. 
Irooms, and again the outer ones that 
opened from these apartments into different 
]>arts of the grounds, were thrown open, a 
scene of grandem', beauty, and variety, 
was presented to the view, that defied de- 
scription. 

A clasiNc taste was everywhere apparent 
in the disposition of the grounds : a pleas- 
ing solemnity prevailed in front of the 
edifice ; the lawn on which it stood was 
shadowed with noble cedars ; and over a 
winding stream adjoining this, and half 
shrouded from view by clustering thickets, 
a rude bridge was thrown, bespread with 
moss and ivy; and ending in the arched 
entrance of a time-struck temple, the 
ruins of which, scattered amidst the deep 
masses of shade that covered the steep 
banks at this side, gave a picturesque efi*ect 
to the whole. At the rear of the house. 
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spacious walks extended, margined with 
parterres of the choicest flowers, and di* 
yided by groves of orange trees, and 
thickets of myrtle and roses ; from hence 
was caught a distant view of the glitter- 
ing spires of Naples, backed by ranges of 
mountains gradually fading into air, and 
overtopped by Mount Vesuvius, casting up 
fire and smioke^ and veiling at intervals the 
bright azure of the cloudless skies, while 
through &e luxuriant foliage of the elevated 
woods, the eye looked down upon the 
blue waters of the bay, enlivened by tjae 
light sails of innumerable vessels^ and on 
its matchless shores. / 
.At thia delightful retreat, at which Os- 
mond arrived just as its beauties were be- 
ginning to be veiled by the shades of twi*. 
lights he found a large party assembled, 
and biisy^iri preparing for a masquerade, 
, that, was to be given that night. As soon 
as he had paid his compliments to the duke, 
who professed himself very agreeably sur- 
prised by his having so speedily followed 
him from Naples, Osmond not having said 



00 THE DISCARDBD SON« 

anything when they parted , calculated to 
make his excellency imagine such was his 
intention, he retired to change his dress, 
and equip himself for die approaching en- 
tertainment, which he did by merely as- 
sumipg a mask and domino ; but neither 
die novelty of the scene, (it being the first 
time he had ever been at an fsntertainment 
of die kind,) the magnificence that evei^ 
where met his view, the harmonious strains 
that floated through the apartments, nor 
the gaiety of the crowd that filled them, 
could divert the uneasiness that preyed 
upon him, or for an instant dissipate the 
corroding reflections the unaccountable 
conduct of Lord O^Sinister had excited. 
At l^igth, fatigued with a scene, in the 
pleasures of which he could not partici- 
pate, he withdrew to the garden, which 
was partially illuminated. The lighted 
alleys, which were nearly as crowded as 
the room, he soon forsook for a distant 
walk bordered with beautiful groves, and 
where no other light prevailed than the 
shadowy light shed by the moon, now 
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slowly rising above the wooded hills, nor 
any sound save the soft sighing of the 
2ephyrs, and the munnunng bf waters. 

To the imposing tranqnillity of this 
scene, the irritatioti of Osmond's feelings 
gradually yielded. In a not unpleasant 
feverie, he wandered on till he came to 
the termination of the walk, which gra- 
dually expanded, and ended in a large 
grass plat, of oval form, in the centre of 
which was a light circular temple of white 
marble, at each side of which played a 
beautiful fountain. Osmcfnd seated hiof 
seif in the temple, and gazed around him 
with the liveli^t admiration. The grass 
plat was margined with the most delicious 
shrubs, and it>und the spacious walk that 
oicompassed it the groves con^letely 
sw^pt, and uniting in the rear, formed 
deet> iihades, now partially silvered by the 
mocm ; but what particiularly attracted his 
regard was, the beauty of the statues that 
decorated the fountains. Aftar sitting 
s6ttaetime to enjoy the profound stillness 
that reigned in this part of the garden, and 
the delightful freshness of the air» rendered 
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cool by the ascending waters^ he arose 
for the purpose of examining them. As 
he walked round one of the fountains, he 
suddenly became motionless with admi- 
ration at the sight of a figure seated on 
the edge of the white marble bason, \the 
head averted, and representing a female in 
an attitude of the most profound melan- 
choly. The softness of the drapery, the 
exquisite manner in which the symmetry 
of the form was revealed through it, and 
the striking pensiveness of the attitude^ 
filled Osmond with no . less wonder than 
admiration. While gazing, as if spell- 
bound, on this matchless specimen of art 
he fancied, he heard a deep sigh ; he 
listened attentively,, but the sound not 
being repeated,. concluded hist ear had de- 
ceived him.. At last his eye wandered in 
a different direction : quickly, however, it 
reverted to the object that had so fasci- 
nated it — He started, as it did, for the atti- 
tude appeared changed — " But no, no,^^ 
he cried, after gazing for an instant 
with a kind of fearful wonder on the figure 
—"no, it cannot be — ^my senses, bewil- 
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dered by the various objects that have 
lately met my -view, deceive me — ^yet no,** 
he exclaimed, " for the head now evidently 
moves/* ^ 

He made an effort to seize the figure, as 
he saw it rising from the fountain ; but 
with a piercing shriek it eluded his grasp, 
and flew towards the walk up which he 
had come — He impulsively pursued . The 
agitation into which the incident had 
thrown him, made : him feel his mask suf- 
focating ; he tore it ofl^ iand flung it away. 
In a few minutes he came up with the 
flying fugitive — he gently seized her 
robe, and besought. her not to be alarmed. 

" Oh, Heavens P* she instantly exclaim- 
ed, in an under-tone, and the next mo- 
ment dropped, apparently fainting, in his 
arm^. 

" Good God, of what has my temerity 
been the cause !** cried Osmond. 

He looked wildly round him for assist- 
tance, but perceived no one at hand to 
administer any ; and after a little hesi- 
tation, resolved on bearing his fair burthen 
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to the temple which he had just occupied. 
On depositing h^ there, he took off her 
mask, in order to let her hav6 the full be- 
nefit of the air, and eagerly casting his 
eyes on her features, beheld those of his 
beloved and lovely Cordelia. 

The rapture of this moment seemed to 
compensate him for all the pain be had 
suffered on her account. He pressed her 
to his bosom — ^he pronounced her name 
in the softest, gentlest accent — ^he kissed 
unconsciously, perhaps, as well as involun- 
tarily, her cheek, pale and cold at the 
instant as the marble of which, but a 
few minute before, he had imagined her 
composed. At length she began to shew 
signs of returning animation — " Where 
am I?" ishe exclaimed, in a tremulous 
tone, as, her eyes opening, she looked 
wildly about her. 

" Safe, safe, my beloved — my Cordelia !^ 
eried the enmptured Osmond, with irre- 
pressible emotion . 

" Ah ! now I recollect ali,^^ she replied, 
lifting her eyes to his face as she raised 
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her head from his shoulder — ^^ Good Hesu 
ven, how little did I imagine I should have 
met you here V^ 

" And as little/^ replied Osmond, " did 
I imagine such happiness was in store for 
me. Oh ! my • may l^" he added, in 
a somewhiat more timid accent, ^^ may I 
again venture to say, my Cordelia, what 
have I not suffered since we parted ! but 
of this,^^ and he gently took her hand, 
" you must be a judge, when I tell you I 
despaired of ever meeting you again.*' 

" Per— periiaps,^^ in a low and hesi- 
tating accent, returned Miss Raymond, 
making m effort, but a vain one, to with- 
draw her hand from his, ^' it would hare 
been better for both if we never had,** 

Osmond started — ^the chillness of death 
seemed to fasten on his heart — "Better !** 
he repeated with difficulty—" better that 
we had neva- met again ! Oh, Miss Ray* 
mond !— But I will not reproach you— the 
inequality of our fortunecl forbids such a 
thought.** 

"As would justice — as would human!* 
ty ! did you know the motive which ae- 



/ 
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taated me to saiy so. — Yes, I repeat, since 
destined to part for ever, it ivouM have 
been better if we had never met again. '^ 

" To part for ever \^^ repeated Osmond, 
clasping his hands. 

Miss Raymond for an iflstant raised her^s 
towards Heaven, with a despairing look, 
and then pressed them on her bosom. 

"That this should be the case,^^ she 
cried, "that a lasting separation between 
us is inevitable, you will not wonder, wheji 
I tell you that I am ^' 

"Oh, speak !'^ cried Osmond — "In 
pity, in compassion, ^^ and he dropped 
-kneeling at her feet on finding her pause, 
^'declare why we must part — ignorance 
on such a subject is not endurable.^* 

"That I am,^^ resumed Miss Raymond, 
"after pausing a few minutes, during which 
her face was covered with her handker- 
chief, " the But see,^^ she added, with 

a faint scream, starting up and stretching 
her arms over the shoulders of Osmond, as 
he still continued kneeling before her— 
"see my mother!" 
•Osmcmd at these words hastily arose, and 
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half turniog, beheld a lady ascending the 
steps, io whose features on advancing, he 
recognized those of MrSi Raymond. She 
suddenly stopped, and after surveying him 
and her daughter alternately for a minute, 
with the most scrutinizing earnestness, ex- 
claimed, in Ml' accent expressive of as- 
tonishm^t. as well as agitation— ^' Giood 
Heaven ! Mr. Munro here !" 

Miss Raymond, in trembling accents, 
accounted to her for being in the temple, 
attributing her having quitted the house 
to her having been overcome by the heat 
and noise» 

• *' Have you explained to Mr* Munro," 
demanded Mrs. Raymond, with evident 
emotion, "the— r — " 

Miss Raymond's eyes fell beneath the 
inquiring glance of her mother—" I in- 
tended to have done so," she said ; " but — " 

" Retire then, my love,'' returned her 
mother, " and I will take the painful task 
upon myself." 

Miss Raymond bowed in sign of aci- 
quiescence, and advanced to the steps. 
Osmond involuntarily started fbrKKaml to 

VOLt. V^ F 
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band her down theni — ^^ Ave all my dt^eam^ 
of happiness then come to tbis ?^* be criei, 
ip a tone of bitteFnesB, as he* presented fa]» 
hand, or rather gently to(A her^»^^^ After 
being allowed to entertain swch bopes^-^lo 
indulge in snch expectations, must Ifor 
ever be compelled to giveyon up ?'^ 

IMKss Raymond 8ighed-««be liesitat^^— 
she paused on the last step. 

^^ If to know the pain is^ mutml, which 

the disappointment of the expedatioiis you 

allude to occasions, can afibrd youany eon^ 

solation, receive that conscdailion now/^ 

she said, in a low and trembling voice—* 

" receive it with n^ best wiBhes for your 

resuming happiness — May — — '^ 

" Mr. Munro,** said Mm;. Raymond, 

coming forward, and witfaiaii: impatience 

in her looks, which proved her aojuoitstO' 

prevent any further conversation between. 

him acid h^ daughter, ^' I riaquesfc your 

immediate attenticm.^^ 

Osmond started — sighed-^preswd,. for 

an iiM»tant, the tremblii^ bandi o£ the 

lovely Corddia to his mnkiiig hearty and 

then reluctantly^ most rductantily, 
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iog^ k, reasmnddd the stepfrib.Mrft. Ra^ 
mond.«r*rAfiftleiicet)£4^ fen^ minutoB ensued 
--•MMl BhyiaaBdithwi began. 

^ Most pMiifulv as I bavfe J4]9t 8aid, is 
the^task I hamtak^n ufiaii. myself ;. equal 
to the happiness I should have deriyed^uni 
realizing the Kcqwa Igave birth ^o^ in your 
besotn;, istiie ai^ieh I'ieel; at bang cmi^ 
pelied to destroy 4ih^a;^ ; 

i^ Gompdled-P^ Yepettted O&Hnond,: in?* 
vokintarily,.aiid ivtthi r^vixichful bitter- 
nessr-T^^ Ah, madam J adcnovledg^ diat 
whea> you^ iiifl^ji8d> tiiem^ you ivere not 
so sensibfeofyourMdai^bterk Yatue as you 
are now.?' 

^^Youn suroHsa is most; unjust/^ ve^ 
turned Mrs. Raymond* with ^luickoesB^r- 
^^ I sdemnly protest, in thespgitrt of Heaven, 
that lhechang»inffly^intatfiw$rrei|ieotiis^ 
yofti, isiocoasionedineiih^by^pecuniary nor 
ambitious motives^ biitt ^entii^y by your 
having *' ^ 



^^ Wfaat?^' »€hiiiQed Osaiqnd, gi^ai^ 
ing her kuid^ soancely- oonscious of what, 
he was-about, his very soul .apjpe»ing to* 

f3 
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hover on his lipsr— " Ob, madttn, in mercy ^ 
prolong not the tortures of soi^nse.^' 

'' Raised your hand against the life of 
her father ! said Mrs. Raymond, finishing 
the sentence which agitation had inter* 
rupted. 

*^ Raised my hand against the life of her 
father !— the life of Mr. Raymond P^ re- 
peated Osmond, aghast, and dropping the 
hand which he had seized-r-" Great God ! 
who has accused me of such 9 crime ? 
Tell me, tell me, madam,^' in vehement 
accents he continued, the paleness of horror 
giving way to the glow of rage and indig* 
nation, ^' who the vile calumniator is, that 
I may force him to^ confess he has given 
utterance to a felsehood.'^ 

"Ah! would to Heaven you could con- 
vince me that the accusation was a false* 
hood — would to Heaven you could con- 
vince me that your hand was never raised 
against Lord O'Sinister." 

" Lord O'Sinister V^ repeated Osmond, 
staring wildly at her — " Lord O^Sinister !'? 
he again uttered, with almost breathless 
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. amotion— ^" Bllt-r-but/^ and he trembled 
>througb a projShetic fear, ".Lord O^Sinis- 
terand Mr. Raymond are not one. ^^ 

"Alas! too truly.^^ . . 

Again horror-struck, Osmond recoiled 
-a few paces — "Gracious Heaven V^ he in- 
-wanily exclaimed, as he leaned his 
1 trembling frame against a pillar, " what a 
discovery! His lordship's motives for 
wishing to force me from Naples are now 
explained. But for imposing upon. me in 
the manner he 1 has done— for shrouding 
.himself from my knowledge under a ,fic- 
.titious name, what can have been the 
cause ? Oh, how much more successfully 
would he have checked my growing par- 
tiality for his daughter, by at once dis- 
covering himself me, than by the mea- 
sures he adopted for the purpose ; had he 
at once revealed to me who the fair object 
of my admiration was, honour and grati- 
tude would have united to oppose my 
rising passion.^' 

That Mrs. Raymond, or as she should 
henceforth be called, Lady O'Sinister, had 
received an erroneous statement of all that 



'Ind paesed beiweeu kim md bis losdshif , 
her ^VTorAs implied. As Osmond teflected 
on this, afidnt hope «pmag in hia mind, 
that perhaps, if ondeceiwd mi the subject, 
•riieiiiigbt Bgmn be indHced 4o give .ooun-' 
•taiance : to^bis wishes Gra^ecting her damglK 
"icr — ttiose wkhes whidk idie had se oon-^ 
ftiiblited t0> slreBj^hen;; at «U levenlB 'fae 
deenaedift fdueto 'his character, loendea^ 
vour1» dear it from die aspetsioos whidi, 
lUe 'made no doiibt^ had been thrown vsptm 
it >He acooidif^B^y hanring endeavoured 
to (collect hisi^Mii^ili^iso as to be eratUed 
ioispcdt wiA^soBie degfee c^ compo«dre, 
againaj^pvoadaed {hef; scarcely/bowever, 
•had he commenced his intended vindica- 
4ion,tereBbe interrapied^him. 

^**^Ti8 urinteessaiytferyou, bdicivemej^^ 
shecpied, ^ (to enter lintaanj vindicsdon 
bf *your eondlKBt ; my esteem, my ^ngsifd 
for you remain iHidiminid3«d.— You look 
astome^ied at this assertion, (wondering, no 
doubt, at my intentions concerning you 
being chsnged, since my opinion «of you 
continues the siune ; biit to accomit £>r 
tbeir being so,- 'know that the public in^ge- 
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neral are so fully persuaded of your harring 
attempted the life of her felher, that for ue 
to. aancHaa ymm union n^ith my dau^iter^ 
would b^ to ^draw upon nayself a .kstang 
opprobrium.^^ 

^* And who^ nvJio,'^ demanded Osmond, 
iBdignacrtly, '^ is the peiBon who has ioK 
pressed such a lielief on the puMic nauid P' 

^^ A person/^ returned her ladyship, 
emfdialkally, ^^ whose rank, fortune, and 
qpecious manviers, give weight to what^ 
ever he asserts. Inquire no furthar, but 
allow me to em^oy die few niinutes we 
can remain together, in exphdniiig' to you 
the sitoflTtion in which I stand with my 
lord, and the motives wiiich actuated me 
to think of acting contrary to his inclina*- 
tion in the disposal of >his daughter/' 

Osmond bowed, to .^nce his being 
all attention, and her ladyship thus pro^ 
ceeded. 

*' Lord O^inister and I have long been 
on such terms, as would, some years back, 
have induced me to consent to, or rather 
propose ti separation, but ihat I was aware 
l.cquld. not separate myself irom him 
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without separating myself also from my 
daughter; rather, therefore, than forego 
,her society, abandon the sacred duties of a 
mother, and expose her to the pernicious 
influence of flattery and corrupt society, I 
determined on continuing at what I could 
not avoid considering my proper post. 
Innumerable were the mortifications which 
this determination drew upon me : but for 
all I have been more than compensated 
—First, by the consciousness of having 
done my duty, and secondly, by the affec- 
tion, tenderness, and virtues of my Cor- 
delia — virtues of which, irom the first 
dawn of reason, she gave the fairest pro« 
mise. Convinced by sad experience, that 
the most splendid is not alwaj's the hap- 
piest station,, I have always been more soli- 
citous for my daughter'^ union with a man 
of principle than fortune. With your con- 
nexions, your character, your pursuits 
and principles, 1 have long been inti- 
mately acquainted— what 1 thought of 
these, my sanctioning the partiality be* 
tween you and her must better testify 
than words. 1 quickly perceived, and re- 
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solved on encoorsiigiDg it, having in my 
own hands the power of launching you 
into life, in a manner suitable to her birth ; 
and feeling conviilced ; that she could not 
make a choice more calculated^ to Unsure 
her happine^, I looked fefrward to the pe^ 
riod of your union with impatience, as to 
a period in which she - would be snatched 
from the <^pric^ of a tyrannical father, 
and I restored to domestic fdicity^-to all 
those social delights to which I had long 
been a stranger in the house of my hus- 
band; in «hort, 1 indulged in a thou- 
sand Exquisite anticipations, which are 
now all, alas ! like the airy fabric of a 
vision, dissolved, without leaving a wreck 
behind/^ 

" Oh, Maidam,'* in a voice scarce audi- 
ble,^^ cried Osmond, "in pity spare me ! — 
Dwell not, dwell not, I conjure you, on 
the felicity that has been thus torn from 
my grasp/' 

"Pardon me,'* said Lady O'Sinister, 
in a voice almost as broken as his own, 
mid laying a trembling hand upon his 

F 5 
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aittii-^" To be birief— my .Lord <2<m^iwl 
a wspieidii of imy dosagiys meipeQtijQg jy^Hi 
•rHibm «ii}picion iim^H^SSK»9at Jto iqduw 
bim ^tb conbive <a pireteilt fer removiiag 
me arid Mitsia iAitbdstone imiuadiateLy fyom 
the hotel. Me left it sunder the fid^ of 
ifStiHBiDg <6 it tin the couUBfe of anihour.; 
but instead ofiaHowiiig ^thiB he twk m 
to\B. {house HibK^ hadi, previously to }m 
eomnug to NiQiles, beeci eisigBged fw him, 
where !be!had recoureie to fireoautioiifi that 
Fendered it utterly iiiipossiMe to have any 
eommunioatioD Tritb you. The restiic- 
laoD on hfis dauglitof^a liberty and mine, 
continned till after your unfortunate ren* 
oontre wilb him/^ 

" Oh, Madam/* exclaimed Osmond, "I 
cannot avoid linking that afiair has either 
been grossly misrepresented or croelly 
e(s:aggepated to you. The most insulting 
artifices-^^^-—'' 

" I am perfectly aware of all/* inter- 
rupted Lady O'Sinister, " of the cruel 
maebinaticHots that were ^ctised against 
you ; but my believing you innocent i^ 
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fuHl^mt bnre idteady said, sufficient, ea^ 
c^ ttf^ woirld iocrincidias in iAat opinion. 
Were I5 in coiBeqnence 'of acquitting you 
in my >own loind, ^ beefto^ my ^damgiiter 
on yon, I nsn ^ra^inced i should fcnrfeit 
Ifae esteem which Qi have hiAerto 'retained, 
though not without man^y painfftil sacri- 
fices, my lord, in order to try and lighten 
the enormity of his own conduct, having 
made it a point to vilify mine — a proceed- 
ing which compelled me to be rigidly 
circumspect in all my actions. Hitherto, 
in consequence of this circumspection, 
his slanders have gained no credit — But 
the world is prone to ilUnattire ; ^tis ever 
eager to rob you of the applause it bestows. 
Besides, it judges from appearances, and 
I therefore make no doubt that if in the 
slightest instance I deviated from pro- 
priety, much more, gave my daughter to 
to the man who is generally believed to 
have raised his hand against the life of her 
father, I should unhesitatingly be accused 
of having played the part of a hypocrite to 
this period, and remain ever after an ob- 
ject of calumny. That the censure which 
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-we are conscious of not deserving, we 
.should disregard, you may perhaps say; 
(but when you. reflect on the humiliations 
to which the female who: slights the public 
^opinion is exposed, I am persuaded you'U 
. concur with me in thinking that she caui- 
not be too tenacious of it.'^ 



v;. 
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CHAP. III. 



" ■ ' I He et the newi 

Heart struck, with chilling (p*ipe of soitow stood, 
That all his senses bound." 

MlLTOV. 

A DEEP sigh was Osmond's response to 
this observation of Lady O'Sinister • After 
a short pause — " To what is inevitable/^ 
resumed her ladyship, " your good sense 
will, I trust, soon reconcile you — ^You 
must endeavour to forge t '^ 

" Ah ! madam,'* hastily interrupted Os- 
mond, and again with somiething of re- 
proachful bitterness in his voice, " recol- 
lect what the poet says — 



" Of all afflictions taught a lover yet, 
TTis sure the hardest science to forget.' 



»y 



" But to indulge recollections that caa 
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only agonize, is weakness/^ returned her 
ladyship-^" Remember, that of those to 
whom much has been given, much will be 
expected — ^from superior sense and a cul- 
tivated mind, more than common exer^ 
tions will be looked for, Come,^^ added 
she, tenderly pressing his arm, and looking 
anxiously in his face, '^ let me not part 
from you under the saddening idea of your 
yielding to this disappointment — ^promise 
me to exert yourself.'^ 

*' Time, madam,^^ said Osmond, re* 
spectfully pressing the hand she rested on 
his arm, and half averting his eyes to avoid 
her^, " time may enable me to overcome 
the pain it inflicts ; but ^tis only time that 

" Oh, would to God,*^ cried Lady O^Si- 
nii^ter with evidently irrcpressMe emotion, 
and clasping his hands betwen her^s — 
" would to God my lord could be pre- 
vailed on to render youthat justice he owes 
you — could be induced to make you the 
only adequate atonement in his power, for 
the injuries he has done you, by bestowing 
his daughter oa you*^^ 
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Osmond mgbed, a^ ^hook Im head 
spondently, fyr m weH, he was G«gMrmced, 
might he 



Go flUad upon tbe beaidi, 



^nd bid the maiurflood bute his luaal heiglit— 

As well nae qnestiMi with thewvK, 

Wliy he Mh oMde tberfwe bleat YurtiiclMilb? 

As weM fci'bid the mountain pines 

To wag their high tops, and to make a noise 

When they are fretted with the goats ^ heayeii— 

As well do my thing «iost hardy** 

as hope to induce his Jordship to act in 
this manner, 

'/ His lordship^s persecuting enmity to- 
wards me/^ he replied, " forbids my in- 
dulging any expectation of the kind — Oh ! 
madam, for this enmity — ^for his wishing 
too to conceal himself from my knowledge^ 
can you assign any reason V\ 

"To say J could not, would be to utter 
a felsehood,^^ returned her ladyship ; '^ but 
motives of ^the most delicate nature enjoin 
me silence on the sulyect. Time may un- 
veil much to your knowledge ; but let the 
discoveries you .may yet .make be what 
they may, I trust they will never banish 
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from your recollection whose father — 
whose husband Lord O^Sinister: is* 

" Good God '/^ exclaimed Osmond, in 
the most violent agitation, " what mystery 
is couched beneath these words ?— Explain, 
explain, madam, I conjure you, the im- 
port of them ! You have put me on the 
rack by what you have said — Tell me, has 
Lord O^Sinister done me any greater 
wrong than I am aware of ?^* 

Lady O'Sinister appeared alarmed and 
confused by this question — " I repeat,*' 
returned she, " what I have have just said, 
that relative to every part of his conduct 
not already known to you, my lips are 
sealed. I have wounded and outraged 
my feelings, by the explicit manner in 
which I have already spoken of him 
to you ; nothing but absolute ne- 
cessity could have induced me to vio- 
late the laws of delicacy and decorum, 
by mentioning him in such terms. To 
prevent, however, any unnecessary^ uneasi- 
ness, permit me to assure you, that what- 
ever were the nameless wrongs he raedi* 
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tated, they have been rendered abortive, 
by that good Providence which still 
watches over the children of the virtuous 
man/' 

- " Ha !'^ exclaimed Osmond, recoiling a 
-few paces at these words, his eyes kindling, 
his cheeks flushing to crimson, his breath- 
ing short, and interrupted by emotion— r 
" The children, said you ?— I now begin to 
develop the mystery — my sister V^ — He 
paused— rpaused to. reflect on the various 
circumstances, which^ as they gradually 
occurred to his recoUectiOB^ confirmed hi« 
conjecture of his sister's destruction hav- 
ing been attempted by Lord O'Sinister, 
The sudden manner in which be had made 
an ofier of his patronage to his father — his 
immediately sending him away fvoxa his 
family — ^the equally sudden way in which 
Elizabeth, after eulogizing his tordship, had 
ceased speaking.of him — ^the broken hints, 
the hatred, the contempt in which Dela- 
cour held him — ^the vile character which 
his lady gave him, all as reviewed by Os- 
mond, convinced him that he was not mii^* 
taken in this supposition—" Yes, yes,, the 
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veil is now eompletdy rent em^y^^ he 
cried, ^^ and he stands confessed a monster 
4if depravity — yes, I now perceive diat Ifae 
generosity which called forth such warm, 
Buxk beoirtfelt acknoiirledgments, was as- 
suiDed for Ae purpose of betrayk^ iimo. 
cenoe — 'that be only affi^ted benevolenee? 
to obtain an opportunity of inflictsp^g 
wounds, which human pity coidd ncd; have 
healed : but he shsti not go unpunished* 
It was Qot his fault that my sister eseiqied 
his snares, and by Heaven he shall ejipe- 
rience the punishment he merits, for ever 
having sought to involve her in them. His 
real character sbaU ^no longer remain xm- 
known ; to the ^ in&my, tine scorn he 
merits, he shall immediately be exposed^ 
and oh, may every pang he has given to 
the bosoms of those I love be doubted in 
his own ; in the horrors of remonse ^omy 
his nights 'be spent— his days in vain 
eflwts to elude them ; may— — ^^ 
X ^* Go on/^ interrupted Lady O'Sinister, 
in a tone of the most reproachful bitter- 
ness; call down still deeper maledic- 
tions on his head ; to ccw^te his punish- 



lii^t,pray Aat he nay gd chUdloiB to fab 

Omidnd > started, bjoA iii8tan% vecd- 
lected^'hio^eif. — " Ab, nG»dam/^ he ex- 
claimed ^^suvely the severity of fta* ^)eech 
tnps not merited— ttirely some litfle allow- 
ance shoidd be made for feelings like 
mine ^e-^et I acknowk(]^e-r^:andi^y ac- 
knowla^ myself in errcnr for having ^suf- 
fered them to trani^KHrt me so iftr in yom* 
fwresence.^* 

<^ Be assm^ I neither wonder at, nor 
resent their having done so/^ replied her 
ladyship; '^ but though I acknowledge 
this, I cannot forbear colouring you to 
moderate their violence.-^My Iwd has 
fiot escaped punisbment, believe me, and 
tint too of a severe nature, for the injury 
be meditated against your sister^ and I so 
unfortumitely, by means of an unguanfed 
eiipression, have betraj^ to you ; let the 
knowledge of this, dievefore, appease 
your resentment. To purine its dictates 
wiould be to betray to your fath^ what 
he at present is happify ignon^ o^ and 
thus, in all probability, draw greater evils 
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upon yonr. family, than any they have 
yet experienced. Let me conjure you, 
•therefore, to think no more of what you 
•have so unexpectedly discovered.^'" 

^' I will not promise what is impossi^ 
ble,'^ answered Osmond, after a silence of 
some minutes, during which he appeared 
buried in reflection. "My sensea must 
be completely steeped in forgetfulness, ere 
I can cease to think of what I have heard ; 
but I will promise to leave it to the hand 
of Heaven, to avenge the wrongs of the 
injured.'^ i ' 

" Enough,^' said Lady O^inister, "that 
promise completely satisfies me: and now, 
my dear — :dear . young friend, we must 
part ; a long interval may elapse ere we 
meet again ; but trust me, neither time 
nor distance will lessen the r^'ard I enter- 
tain for you — nothing but your dereliction 
from the virtues which made me adopt the 
idea of giving you the treasure of my. life 
can diminish it. To hear of your happi- 
ness, to be instrumental to it, will add 
to mine. — Of the liberal patron you have 
found in the Duke D'Amalfi, I am not 
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ignorant ; but should you in -process of 
time find a continuance in this country - 
unpleasant —-should you, in short, re^ 
quire another friend, I trust, : instead of 
seeking a new one, you will apply to your 
old one/^ . 

" Oh, Madani,^^ cried the greatly agi- 
tated Osmond, alnK)st convulsively grasp- 
ing the hand which, as she uttered the. 
last.words, she; extended to him, ^' this is 
a cruel kindness: — since doomed to lose 
the pleasure resulting from your society, 
aggravate ; not the pangs. of that docmi, 
by giving me still greater reason to regard 
you,*', ; : 

. *' Adieu, then,^' returned her ladyship^ 
and.for an instant she pressed with fervour 
his hand between hers ; " may Heaven 
bless and for ever prosper you ; never, 
never shall I cease considering you as my 
son — never, never,^* she repeated, but in 
an under and broken voice, ^' shall I cease 
lamenting your not being so in reality/^ 
Then again bidding him adieu, she broke 
firom him, and precipitately retired. 
, Osmond, with despairing eyes, pursued 



her receding stepfi; whea^ she was. no 
loiter viattxle, iie timeur iHmBel^ m jh 
agony t(K> gneat fur deacnpAoB^ upon die 
spot y^re ikey had peirtedl«~^^ Thiisi, 
thuS) tben^V he wikKy^ exdaimedb^ ^^end afi 
my fond, my flattering hopes! Oh, why 
*^why wasL I: permitted, to iiidu%e in 
smAt, sineer destiaedi to have diem ds^ 
appointed !'^ 

He nowt mved' with all the violence of 
resratmenta^ainst^ the ^rael and^ tmprin^ 
cipled author of his imbappinesB ; then 
agasn softened into tenderness at the re- 
ciDiiection of Lady^ O^Sinister^ kindness. 
Her conduct now appeared to him In a 
more noble light than it had ever done fae- 
fyte ; since, from the explim»tion' that had 
just taken' place, he was convinced she 
had' been actuated to^give him her daughter 
-^^e treasure of her life, as she emphatic 
oally styled her, chiefly by a wish to 
make atonement to him for the injuries 
his iamily had experfeiiced from faeii lond. 
When he thoughts of those n»furies— - 
when hethought of iLoiid'^^Sfnister's har* 
itag meditated) tbe^ dertroctioh of his sosfer. 
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he spm'ned at himsdf for revetting the 
idea of not hmag' alKed to bim , but tbe 
feelings which occasioned this- indig-' 
nation* against himself, were but trmiaient ; 
lem^ almighty love, qoicldy resumed Im 
empire over him, andcrepy nerve Arobbed^ 
mlh anguish at the thoughts ofi being far 
ever separated from Copddm; lu ihe bit- 
terneas of disappoiutment be was at finst 
tempted' to aceuse Lady O^ioistar ci sa« 
crificmg too mucb to the puMie opinion ; 
but' a little reflectiogi omtviivced trim a^ 
wMoan of delicacy could not have acted on 
the preseirti occasion in any other manner 
thanshedid. 

From the tensple he repaired to the 
spot' where he had so unexpectetHy beheld 
the lovely girl. He thi'ew hiniself on the 
sod which her feet had so recently pFessed; 
he bent over the waters wibich had re^ 
fleeted' her image^ and with which he had 
every reason to believe her tears had min- 
gled. — ^Yes, her s^hs, her attitude, ber 
withdrawing from the gay and brilliant 
assembly in the house, all convinced him 
that sorrow was seated at her heart; as did 
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equally her exclamation, her fainting, at 
discovering him, that he was the cause of 
that sorrow, 

. He continued wandering about the gar- 
dens till the dawn of morning, when per- 
ceiving he could no longer escape ob- 
servation in them, he retreated to the house, 
and desired to be shewn to a chamber. — 
This being done, Mactalla, but without 
being called for, was sent to him. Ab- 
sorbed in the most saddening reflections, 
OsmoAd for some time heeded not the 
strange grimaces, and broken exclama- 
tions of his valet. At length he was 
roused to something like attention, by 
Mactalla's saying as he took his coat from 
him — " How unfortunate, how unfortu- 
nate !'^ and turning hastily to him de- 
manded what? 

•' Oh, nothing,^^ replied Mactalla, as he 
fdded up his coat, and laid it upon a 
chair, ^' but that you should fall in love 
with the daughter of the devil.^^ 

, "HowP^ exclaimed Osmond, starting,, 
and surveying him with a kind of wild 
earnestness. .'.'■' 
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^ Aye, its too true/^ returned Mactalla. 
*' I have found it all out/* 

" Found what out ?'* asked Osmond^ 
with the utmost impatience ; " don^t let 
me be tortured now with one of your 
round-about stories/* 

" Oh feith, I wish the story I have to tell 
you was as sweet as it is short. — Ab I was 
amusing myself on the lawti witli looking 
at the company coming and going, and 
dancing about in groups, like fairies by 
moonlight, who should I see but your 
beautiful mistress, and her handsome mo* 
ther, coming towards a carriage, with that 
old fox, Mr. Raymond, as I thought him 
— Oh ho, says I to myself, on seeing them, 
here will be good news for my master ; so 
I turned to a servant of the duke*s, who 
was with me, and. asked him where that 
gentleman, nodding at Mr. Raymond, 
lived ? — ^What, Lord O'Sinister ? said he — 
Lord O'Sinister, repeated I ; pho,pho, no, 
not Lord O'Sinister, but that gentleman, 
— and I again looked at tlie supposed Mr. 
Raymond. Why, man, I tell you, said 

VOL, V, G 
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he, that the gentleman you are looking at 
is Lord O^Sinister, an English noble- 
man, who has a villa adjoining my lord^s, 
with whom he has lately become very 
intimate/^ 

" Intim&te V^ echoed Osmond, invo- 
luntarily, and with a presageful idea, that 
if this were true, he' should not much 
longer enjoy the friendship of his excel- 
lency. 

"Yes,'^ replied Mactalla, "I inquired 
into all the particulars, and so found that 
it was true enough.^^ 

" I hope,^^ said Osmond, " you made 
no observatiou relative to his lordship/^ 

" Me V^ returned Mactalla, somewhat 
confused, '^ no, not a word did I say about 
him/^ 

" Not one word P^ asked Osmond, in an 
incredulous tone. 

'' No, by the Powers, not one, but that 
he was an old rogue, and that it was a 
thousand pities he didn^t break his neck 
clambering over the Appennines.*^ 

" Ah, I thought something of thekind,^^ 



k 
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cried Osmond, shaking his head ; ^^ in fu- 
ture I must request, nay insist, on your 
silence with r^ard to him/.^ 

He then having extorted a promise to 
this effect from Mactalla, dismissed him, 
and threw himself half undressed upon 
the couch, which he quitted in the course 
of a few hours, without having once closed 
His eyes, and with both an aching 'head 
and heart, and also a resolutioti not to 
touch on the subject which he had Idl 
Naples for the purpose of consulting with 
the duke on, since he had discovered 
Lord O'Sinister to be the &ther of his 
Cordelia* 

While dressing, Mactalla made his ap* 
pearance, and brought him a message from 
his excellency, requesting his company 
to breakfast, teie-d-tSte with him in his 
library. 

Osmond hastened thither, and was re- 
ceived by his noble patron with his usual 
condescension ; the attendants were dis* 
missed, and they sat down to breakfast 
alone. 

After a little desultory conversation, 

G 2 
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principally relative to the entertaintnenf 
of the preceding night, the duke suddenly 
turning a scrutinizing glance upon Os- 
mond, said — "You don't look welf, my 
young friend, this morning; Pm much 
inclined to imagine this climate does not 
agree with you/' 

Osmond sighed heavily. — " Would that 
I had not more reason to complain of other 
matters,'' cried he, involuntarily, " than I 
have of it." 

" Indeed ! and pray may I, without the 
charge of impertinence, inquire what it is 
you have to complain of?" 

Osmond recollected himself, and blushed 
deeply at his inadvertence. -r- " Nothing 
worth your excellency's listening to," re- 
turned he. 

A silence of some minutes followed 
these words, during which the duke ap- 
peared both thoughtful and embarrassed. 
At length, again turning his eyes on Os- 
mond — "My young friend," said he, 
with a forced smile, I am afraid you will 
think strangely of me, when I tell you that 
I should not have been sorry to have 
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iieard you acknowledge I was not mis- 
taken/^ 

Osmond started and stared, as well in- 
deed be might, with astonishment. 

"The truth is/^ proceeded his excel- 
lency, after another pause<» " my having 
taken a foreigner under my protection, 
and given him a situation which many na- 
tives of the kingdom solicited in vain, has 
caused such general discontent, that I — P^ 
hesitating . greatly and rather "shunning 
the penetrating eyes of Osmond, "find 
myself in a most awkward predicament, 
insomuch that I should not have -been sorry 
to have found you disinclined to continue 
here.** ) 

" Then be satisfied, my lord,** said Os- 
mond, rising involuntarily fi'om the table, 
bis face suffused with the glow of indigna- 
tion, " for I am disinclined to continue here 
rw-to continue where treachery pursues me 
wherever I go.** 

" Treachery V^ repeated the duke, also 
quitting the table ; " pray explain your- 
igelf ; for I — I really am at a — a loss,^^ but 
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fkgmi hesitatiDg, so as to convince Osmond 
he was insincere in the assertion, ^' to com- 
prehend yo^r n^aning.^ 

•' Exciise me, my lord/' said Osmond, 
again recollectiBg hiniself, and in 'a re- 
f|)€fet|ut but decided tone ;^' neither ex- 
plaii^ion . tkov. recrimination would, I am 
caiatfidiet^.lhe a^^iling here; nor shall I 
Tirngf^ obtrude upon your '^ei^eellency^s 
time,: than to entreat that ttom this instant 
J9U Wfiuld: yjeonsider yotireelf extricated 
^oQi- thd : unpleasani predicament in >^hich 
you stand on tny aeSconnt) as the dilation 
ypu w^re so gi^ously pleased to bestow 
op me is again at your e:$cel]ency^s dis- 
posal/^ 

./*' N^,**. cried the duke, evidently hurt, 
'^ you wtong me, if you suppose, by what 
l^id, that I meant you should resign it 
iipoiedi^tely/' . . 

^' If your excellency thought I would 
not,^^ replied Osmond, warmly, " you 
piu^t have had a very ignoble opinion of 



me.:^^ 



*' Well,^' said the; duke, " I must insist 
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on your accepting such an equivalent for 
it as shall enable you to settle yourself with 
comfort in your own country*^' 

" Pardon me, ilay lord/' returned Os* 
mond, haughtily and firmly, " I will nei- 
ther wound my own feelings, nor suffer 
your excellency to riin the risk of having 
your's wounded, by again receiving any 
additional obligation from you ; all I re- 
quire from your excellency is common jus- 
tice-^that you will allow it to be generally 
understood, that your gift to me was not 
revoked on account of any unworthiness 
on my part.'^ 

" Depend upon it,'* returned the duke, 
equivocally, "I will not say any thing to 
injure you ; your conduct to the Acerenza 
family, were I even inclined to do so, 
would prevent me/' 

" My conduct whilst I enjoyed the pa- 
tronage of your excellency, would equally 
do so, I diould hope,'' returned Osmond, 
with increasing warmth. 

The duke's brows contracted, his sallow 
cheek became flushed; he drew back a 
f<gw paces, and measured Osmond with a 



\ 
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(scornful eye, — ^*' YouDg man, ^ he then 
haughtily said, " recollect yourself/^ 

Osmond turned in indignant silence 
from him, and pac^ the room for a few 
minutes, ere he would trust himself to 
speak again ; then pausing — " I see, I 
see,^^ cried he, in a tone of mingled dejec* 
tion and bitterness, ^' in this business the 
€ioveD foot that has so long pursued me. 
That your excellency has a noble heart, I 
believe,^' added he ;^* provoke not, there- 
fore, that remorse, which the noble heart 
never fails of experiencing for injuring the 
innocent, by suffering yourself to be pre- 
v£Uled on ta vilify my character." 

" Come, come, «ir," hastily said his ex* 
cellency, " be rational, and instead of atf- 
monishing, suffer yourself to be admo- 
nished ; I ask no explanation of your an>- 
biguous sayings, but merely advise you, 
instead of any longer wasting your time in 
idle pursuits in Naples, to return without 
delay to your native country, in which I 
again offer to provide you with the means 
of settling yourself." 

*' WorWs should not tempt me to ^aiv 
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cept that offer ; but though I decline, I 
entreat your excellency to believe I am 
truly grateful for it.^;^ 

" Well, sir, I am sorry to find your 
pride so excessive ; should it lower, you 
will find me still ready to perform what I 
have offered/^ 

." That I should ever again trouble your 
excellency, seems most unlikely, as it is 
my intention to follow your advice, by 
ipimediately setting off for England/* 

" I rejoice to hear so,^^ returned the 
duke, in an accent that permitted Osmond 
to have no doubt of his not having now 
spoken with ^sincerity. " Come, disdain 
not good counsel ; be a fiiend to yourself, 
by suffering me to prove one to you/^ 

" I have already taken the liberty of 
mentioning how your excellency can do 
so,^^ replied Osmond ; " let not my cha- 
racter be aspersed, when I am no longer 
at hand to vindicate it, and you will 
indeed give yourself a claim to the title of 



one/^ 



He then begged permission to take an 
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,jmmi^9{e le^^e o^ his .excelteiicy^^ 'which, 
<after alit^)0 besitatioa,va& .^ranted him. 

The chaise which h^d brought him from 
IVapIe^ waa still in waiting at the 'villa ; 
and in a. few minuted a^er lie. had bid adieu 
to the duke, he was on :his;wiy bJEick, 
for the purpose of making imtnediate pre- 
p;untt]pQ9 fpr h}3/d^)arture for England. 

Pui:ing hisl. short jourtiey various were 

the ch^igf^ his mind under wcbt, kod yio- 

• • 

lent the i^ugjgle& he;experien56ed.— That 
i$: was mme ^i|e allegation of itord O^Si- 
l>iQter^$> which, had occasioned theduk^ to 
wi^dra>y his patronage . from him^ he had 
not tb^ sioall^t doubt, as but the: pfece* 
ding joiorning his excellency had expressed 
a hop^ of his haying, relinquished all 
thought^ of returning to England ; and in 
th^ height of the resentment and indigna- 
tion which this cruel treachery, this un- 
provoked enmity of his lordship^s inspired 
hii;n with, he was almost tempted to hasten 
b^ck, and in the presence of the duke con- 
front him with his villainy. Nothing but 
consideration for the feelings of Lady O^Si^ 
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nister, atnd her lovely and beloved daugh- 
ter, withheld hitn from this measure, al- 
though almost conviiiced anything he 
advanced in opposition to the statement of 
his lordship would be unavailing, since 
not supported by thi testimony of any one 
who could have weight with his excellency. 

On his arrival at the hotel, he was in^ 
formed by a waiter that an old gaitleman . 
had come to lodge there that day, who had 
very particularly inquired for him, and re- 
quested to see him the instant he returned* 
That this was the stranger whose life he had 
been instrumental in saving, Osmond had 
no doubt, and sincerely did he rejoice at 
his recovery ; but, notwithstanding, felt so 
unwilling, from the state of mind he was 
then in, to visit him, that he was on the 
point of desiring his return might be con- 
cealed, when benevolence suddenly inter- 
posed, and induced him to repair to his 
apartment. 

He found he was not mistaken in his 
conjecture, and was received with the 
int^t flattering demonstrations of gratitude. 

" My son — my friend — my preserver !^^ 
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cried the old gentleman, or, as we shfetll 
in future style him, signor Barbarino, such 
being the name he gave himself, eagerly 
extending his hands as he spoke to Os- 
mond, '^ words cannot do justiee to the 
gratitude your conduct, your unremitting 
inquiries, and die generous motive which 
actuated you to leave your address for me, 
has inspired ; but thank God, for the sake 
Df others I thank him, poverty is not 
amongst the €vils I groan under^ Could 
riches alone confer happiness, I were then 
supremely blessed ; but, praised be Heaven, 
I have lived to jSnd they cannot ! — birt 
for my conviction of their inability to do 
so, 1 might have died in enmity with those 
whom I am b^und by the laws of nature to 
love and serve.^ — Oh, by so long keeping 
my heart closed against them, what days 
— what years of felicity have I not. lost !^^ 

" My dear sir,^' said Osmond, " but 
lew, I believe, pass through life without 
some cause of repi'oach against themselves. 
— sFor the errors we commit we must hope 
we shall obtain forgiveness by repentance 
«aid atonement,^' 
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He then, anxious to give a turn to the 
conversation from the effect he saw it was 
likely to produce upon the debilitated 
frame of the invalid, mentioned the reason 
of his not having made personal inquiries 
after him . 

" I am sensible of your kind considera- 
tion for me in every instance/' returned 
signer Barbarino ; " but/^ and he looked 
anxiously as well as tenderly in the coun- 
tenance of Osmond, " I fear you have 
not had the same consideration for your- 
self/^ 

Osmond heaved a deep sigh, and bent 
his eyes to the ground. — " Of bodily in- 
disposition,^' replied he, "I have no cause 
to complain.'' 

. *^Bat of mental ; I understand you ;" 
eagerly >exclaimed the other ; " tell me — 
tell me,^^ layifig his hand, with trembling 
emotion on the arm of Osmond, " is the 
afiKction under which you labour <^e that 
friendship can relieve ?" 

Osmond shook his head despondently. 
" My dear sir,*^ cried he, pressing the 
feeble hand> which restedon his arm, '^ he 
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assured I am truly grateful for the solici-' 
tude you express about me ; but time 
alone can relieve the affliction you have 
noticed/^ 

*^ That it may speedily do s/>, shall be 
one of my most fervent prayers/* returned 
sigfnor Barbarino. 

Osmond testified his gratitude for this 
speech by a bow, and both in the course 
of a few minutes becoming a little more 
composed, he learnt that signor Barbarino 
was not a native of Italy, but had visited 
Naples solely for the purpose of recovering 
a large sum of money due to him by a 
merchant there, and that he was on the 
point of quitting it when in a solitary 
ramble with an old confidential servant, 
whose unhappy fete he deplored with 
tear^, he met with the dismal adventure 
which introduced him to the knowledge 
of Osmond. 

After a little further conversation Os- 
mond arose to take his leave for the present. 
Signor Barbarino looked both surprised 
and disappointed.—" I fully expected,^' 
said he, " to have had the pleasure of 
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your coibpaay this day,-apd trust, as well 
'as entreat, you will not dise^point me/^ 

" I assure you, my. dear sir/^ replied 
Osmond^ ^* uothing should prevent my 
spending it with you, but my being 
under a necessity of making immecUate 
arraqgements for my d^partur^ from 
Naplea/^ 

" From Naples ! — and pray may I in- 
quire whither you are going?'' 

" To Englaqd/' ■ ■ i 

" To England I — good Heaven, how 
fortunate V' exclaimed Signor Barbarino, 
in a tone of ecstasy*. . 

" Fortunate V^ repeated Osmond, invo- 
luntarily, and; with a look of astonish^ 
ment. , 

" Yes ; for I; am about departing for 
that kingdom my^fp and canie hither 
as much for the purpose of trying to 
prevail on you to accompany me thither, 
as for that of thanking you* for your kind- 
ness and attention to me. Will you per- 
mit me to travel witJi you ?'' 

" Most willingly, my dessr sir/* 

" I am going thither,^' resumed the old 
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^ntleman, " in quest of what I have long 
been a stranger to— -happiness ; ^tis there 
^nly I can recover it — ^there only I can 
make expiation for my manifold sins and 
offences!" 

Osmond looked at him with increased 
astonishment, and nothing but politeness, 
and the consideration that he could not 
ask his confidence without granting him 
his own in return, which many reasons 
militated against his doing, pi^vented his 
giving utterance to the curiosity which his 
mysterious language excited. 

" All my arrangements are already 
made,^^ proceeded Signor Barbarino, " so 
that whenever you choose to depart, I am 
ready to attend you." 

Osmond replied it was his intention to 
set out the ensuing day, if he, Signor Bar- 
tmrino, had no objection. 

*^*On the contrary, ^^ he answered, to 
the -great satisfaction of Osmond, who 
was anxious in the extreme to quit Naples, 
lest a longer continuance in it should ex* - 
pose him to some new insult from Lord 
©'Sinister, that would compel him to 
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f^iss those bounds he had prescribed to 
himself with r^i^rd to his lordship, out of 
respect to the feelings of his lady and 
daught^i 

Their plans finally adjusted, and his 
promise given that he would return td 
dine with Signor Barbarino^ h^ withdrew 
from his apartment to bis own, for the 
purpose of commencing preparations for 
his departure^ and apprising Mactalla, 
while he had the power of making a 
choice, of the probability there was of his 
not being able to retain him in his service 
after his arrival in England. 

" Well, that shan^t prevent my going 
with you there,^^ said Mactalla, as soon as 
he had a Jittle recovered the surprise 
which the unexpected information of Os- 
mond had occasioned him. " No, no, by 
the Powers, I wouldn't give up the chance 
of remaining in your service, for any offer 
that could he made me here/^ 

" I can only say in return,^' said Os- 
mond, " that I trust fortune will yet 
smile sufficiently to enable nae to reward^ 
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in the manner I wish, your fidtbiul attach^ 
ment.^^ 

" Tut, tut, signer, donH speak of re- 
warding a man for doing what is agree* 
able to himself. I like and love you, and 
that is Ihe reason I stay with you.^^ — 
Then, after a short pause, ^' to be sure 
there is one thing I should like to have 
done before I leave Italy." 

'^ What may that be ?" asked Osmond. 

" Why, signor, to get a few lines writ- 
t^, to have placed at the head of my 
father^s grave, for the purpose of let- 
ting people know who he was. There he 
lies in the church-yard of Acerenza, with- 
out any one knowing any thing of the 
matter ; which, seeing he was a brave 
soldier, fought many severe battles, and 
received innumerable wounds, I think 
rather a hard case. 

" You want ah epitaph for him," said 
Osmond, smiling at the pride his valet 
betrayed in wishing to perpetuate the 
name of his father. 

" The very thing," replied Mactalla, 
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joyfully ; " if I could but get somebody 
to write one, there is a young man be- 
longing to Acerenza now in Naples, who I 
know I could depend on for getting it 
engraved on the tomb-stone/* 

" Well, suppose I was to invoke a muse 
on this occasion ^^^ asked Osmond,^^ what 
should I say of thevirtuesof your father ?^^ 

" The virtues,^^. repeated Mactalla, as if 
a little pu2zled by the question, and rub* 
birig his head, thoughtfully ; " why I can't 
pretend to say, signer, that he was very 
sober, nor yet very quiet ; the truth is, 
indeed, he was a devil of a drinker and 
fighter/' 

" Well, but doubtless he was steady in 
his attachments, constant to his wife, 
and ^ ' 

"Ah, the less, signor,'' interrupted 
Mactalla, shaking his head, '^ we say on 
that subject, I believe, the better, at least, 
if the word of my mother was to be 
taken.'' 

" Well," returned Osmond, again smil- 
ing, " bravery, like charity, covers a mul- 
titude of faults; so your father shaiU 
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be hiauded down to posterity as a good 
man/^ 

He accordingly sat down to a writing 
table, and in a few minutes wrote the pro- 
mised epitaph, to the unspeakable delight 
of Mactalla. 

Osmond had no farewell visits to pay in 
Naples : as soon, therefore, as the neces- 
sary arrangements for his departure were 
made, be repaired to his new friend, and 
passed the remainder of the day with him, 
and the next morning, as agreed upon, 
fim barked with him, their baggage, and 
y£^ets, on board a vessel in the Bay of 
Naples. 

Their voyage we shall pass over in si- 
lence, t^>thing occurring in the course of 
it worth mentioning, and content ourselves 
with saying, they arrived in safety at Fal- 
moutb« 

Osmond landed without knowing to 
what part of the kingdom Signor Bar- 
barino was bound, nor did he learn till he 
was about setting off for Scotland, when 
the old gentleman acquainted him he was 
lilso going thither, and into his imme* 
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diate neighbourhood, and therefore begged 
he might be allowed to pursue the re^ 
mainder of his journey with him. 

In; thjs request. Osmond readily ao 
quiesced ; he had gradually indeed con-« 
ceived such a prepossession in favour of 
the old gentleman, who, though often 
desponding, and always mysterious, wa» 
nevertheless a pleasing companion, that 
he could not tliink of bidding him adieu 
without r^ret ; neither in the course of 
their journey cQuId he altogether suppress 
tjie curiosity he felt to. know to whom he 
was going in his neighbourhood ; his in-- 
quiry on tbis„ subject, however, was 
evaded in a manner which prevented his 
renewing it. 

At a small town about three miles from* 
Heathwood, Osmond took leave of him, 
but widi a promise of seeing him agaitt 
the ensuing day, till when he avowed an 
intention of remaining where they had 
alighted. Here also Osmond was induced, 
by hi^ uncertainty concerning the present 
situation of his family, to leave Mactalla 
for the present — a circumstance which was 
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extremely agreeable to Sigoor Barborino, 
as he bad taken a very particular fancy to 
the merry valet of his yomig friend, inso- 
much that at all times he prefi^red his at- 
tendance to that of his own servant, pro- 
bably owing to the gratification he af- 
forded his curiosity relative to Osmond, 
about whom and his feimily besought op- 
portunities of asking questions. 

A carriage not being immediately to be 
procured, Osmond proceeded to the habi- 
tation of bis hther on foot. As he drew 
near the beloved spot, endeared to his af* 
fections by being at once the residence of 
those most dear to his regard, and (be 
scene of his purest felicity — the only feli- 
city he had ever yet experienced without 
alloy, his heart swelled with a thousand 
delicious sensations — a thousand delight- 
fal anticipations ; and spite of all the vex- 
ation he had lately experienced, the dis- 
appointment of his fondest hopes, the 
wounds inflicted on his heart by treachery, 
he would have felt happy at the moment, 
but for the uncertainty above alluded to— 
the conjectural fears which a review of 
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Lord O'Sinister^s conduct caused him to 
be agitated hy. ' ^ .. 

It waa now the latter end ei February^ 
but as yet the brownness ci .winter had in 
no place given way to the verdure of 
spring, and the dreariness of the &ded 
landscape was increased by the wintry 
music of a cold and rusding wind, and the 
gloom of closing day, for it iwas late when 
Osmond set out for Heath wood. ■> But 
when he caught a glimpse of his native 
home, fear and melancholy were alike dis- 
sipated. He bounded forward, but on a 
sudden lapped, horror-struck at behold* 
ing the house shut up, withcHit the small- 
est indication of its being inhabited. 

"Oh God!^' he exclaimed, in agony, 
" what an ominous sight is this ! Has 
death been busy here — ^have I returned 
only to mourn over the ashes of my pa- 
rents !^^ 

He hastened to the gate ; he knocked 
and called aloud ; but the mournful echo 
of his own voice was the only sound that 
met his ear, save the melancholy lowing 
of the cattle scattered o^er lea. He tried 
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but in vaiD, to discover a glimpse of light 
through the shutters, or a tint of smoke 
from the chimnies. At length, deter- 
mined on ascertaining the fact, whetlj^er or 
not the house was entirely deserted, he 
climbed over the gate, and made his way. 
through the shrubbery. As he fearedy 
however, he found the rear shut up like 
the front, and was. of consequence con- 
vinced that it was totally uninhabited, as 
also that it had been so for a long time ; 
the dock spreading its broad leaves ova* 
the very threshold of the doors, and the 
court and winding avenues through the 
shrubbery, on the neatness of which he 
knew his father used to pride himself, 
being completely overgrown with weeds. 
That some dreadful event had occasioned 
the desertion of this beloved spot, he had 
not the smallest doubtj as for an instant 
he could not suppose, that had the family 
been only gone on a visit, or party of plea- 
sure, they would not have left some per- 
son to take care of it. 

Grief and disappointment for a few 
minutes completely subdued the unhappy 
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youth ; he returned to the front of the 
house, and leaning his face against the 
barricaded door, which but a few minutes 
before he had hoped the hand of his Either 
would have opened, to hini, shed a tor- 
rent of bitter tears. Then repassing the 
gate, he bent his steps to the nearest cot- 
tage, for the purpose of inquiring into 
the fate of his family, which he doubted 
not being known to all the neighbour- 
hood. 

This cottage happened to be Farmer 
Watkins^s, whom Osmond well remem- 
bered having often, when a boy, amused 
himself, in concert with other lads of his 
age, at his expence, his precise manners, 
and affectation of sanctity, rendering him 
the butt of the village. 

The casements were not yet closed, 
and through them Osmond espied the 
farmer seated by himself before a blazing 
fire, which sent forth a cheerful light, that 
caused his mansion to form a striking con- 
trast to the lonely and dreary one he had 
just quitted. 

Osmond tapped at the door, and was 
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desired to come in. He accordingry^ 
raised the latch and entered. The farmer, 
supposing it to be one of his rustic neigh- 
bours, who had called on him, turned in- 
dolently on his chair ; but at the sight of a 
T^ el^ant young man, instinctively 
started from it. Osmond as instinctively 
took off his hat, and approached him with 
an extended [hand ; for though he had 
never liked Watkins, yet in the present 
state of his feelings, his being an old ac- 
quaintance was sufficient to make him 
experience a sensation of joy at beholding^ 
him. 

" I perceive,*' cried he, with a forced 
^mile, seeing Watkins surveying him with 
a vacant stare, '^ that you do not recollect 
me.'* 

" I profess,'* answered Watkins, " if 
thou knowest me, thou hast the advantage 
of me, for I rememb«' thee not.*' 

" What, not the son of your neighbour, 
Osmond Munro ?** 

" Osmond Munro!** rqieated Watkins ; 
" verily I never should have recognised, 
thee, tf thou hadst not proclaimed thyself. 
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fcr ftou art iocreaaed much in Mature 
since I last saw thee ; thou left this a boy, 
and hsist r^urned a mail.'^ 

^^ Which, con^derittg I have been some 
years absent, is not to be wondered at ^ 
but doubtless, my fiiend, 70U can give me 
some information rejecting my family.*^ 
^Tis unnecessary, I am sui^ to tell you 
how greatly I have been shocked and* 
sdarmed at finding their house shut up/^ 

^' Then thou hast not lately heard (mm 
themJ^V 

'^ No, for some time past I have led ra* 
th^ an unsettled life.^^ 

" True, I recollect since thou quittedst 
this, thou hast been a great traveller; 
been to foreign parts, and seen many rar^ 
sights/^ 

" ]\feny but, my friend, I am on 

the rack to know sc^aething of my &r 
mily.'^ 

" Wdl, I will ^atiirfy thy cwriosity,^^ 

" Curio^ty V^ repeated QsummhI, invo-r- 
luntarily, and resentfully; "my anxiety 
you mean/^ 

Watkifis nodded.—" Thy fether i^~'^' 
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He paused, and looked earnestly act 

Onnond. 

^' Dead V^ said Osmond, in a faltering 
voice, horror-struck by this pause, which 
he imputed to compassion for his feelings. 

" No, thou art mistaken,^^ replied Wat- 
kins^ shaking his hesul, and smiling mali- 
ciously, as Osmond, on afterwards recaUing 
his look at the moment to mind, recol- 
lected, ''he is not dead, but in the house 
ofbondage.^V 

" In prison!^' exclaimed Osmond; 
" great Heaven, for what ?^^ 

" For not paying what he justly 
oweth.^^ 

.• *" And who— who,^^ demanded Osmond, 
in a tone of bitterness, and with a look of 
anguish, " who is the merciless creditor 
that has done this ? — ^for merciles must he 
be who could deprive of his liberty a man 
whose principles, like my father^s, must be 
too well known, to parmit a doubt to be 
entertained of his paying what he owed, if 
he had the power/^ 

" Thy father,^' resumed Watkins, " con- 
tracted a lar^e diebt, as thou doubtless 
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knowest, since part of the borrowed mo- 
ney vreia, I understand, sent to supply thy 
necessities at the University, whither thou 
wast so ftK)lishly sent.^^ . 

" Your opinion <Jn the subject is ufti 
asked,^^ interrupted OsnK)nd, haughtily ; 
" if you have any intellig^tice to conmcMi- 
nicate respecting my father, and choose 
to impart it I would thank yoii to be as 
brief as possible/^ 

Watkins again nodded, and with a ghast^ 
ly smile of malice thus proceeded — " To 
that worthy nobleman, Lord O^Sinister, 
thy father as I was about imparting td 
thee, contracted a large debV 

Ossnond started. — " My fears were then 
prophetic r^ he involuntarily exclaimed,' 
distractedly striking his forehead ; " but 
go on — go on,^^ he added, waving his 
hand to Watkins to proceed . 

" The bond which the worthy peer 
received from thy &ther for the money 
he lent him, he gave as a reward for 
long and faithful services to a domestic 
of his, who being in want of a little 
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Feady cash, sold the said bond unto me, 
npon which I called upon thy father for 
the payment of the same f and he not dis« 
charging my just demand I put him into 
tibe bouse of bondage,, whare Terily he 
4ibsiM stay, until he ha» paid me the utter^ 
mest fitfthing/^ 

"No doubt,^^ cried Omiond, with a 
smile of bitterness, ^ since of course he 
whose vile agent you are, has instructed 
you to persecute him with the utmost 
rancour/^ 

" I know not what thou meimest/^ re- 
turned Watkins^ ar^ly. 

" I mean,^^ replied Osmond, " that a 
villain has planned the destruction of an 
innocent maq, and engaged you to assist 
him in ;the buttness.^^ 

*' Ah, I perceive,'' cried Watkins, spite* 
fully, " thou retainest something of the old 
leaven, for thou wert always a saucy and 
presumptuous boy ; but Terily no wonder, 
fortby fether was ev«* too^ spanng of the 
rod to thee. But i if thou waxeth wro*, 
thou must qiiit itty habitation, whare the 



THB DISCARDED SON. 151 

voice of clainour is a stranger. I invited 
thee not to enter it, therefore I do no 
' wnmg in bidding thee quit it.^^ 

" Fear not/^ said Osnaond, surveying 
him with forced composure, ^^ that I shall 
make my visit too long ; I know myself 
too well, not to be afraid of continiuqg 
much longer in your company .^^ 

" What, thou threatenest then,^^ returned 
Watkins, changing colour ; " if thou dost 
not take thyself off directly, thou wilt com? 
pel me to cry aloud/^ 

^* Thy crying aloud would avail thee 
but little, if I had decided on obeying the 
present impulse ; but I should view my* 
self with scorn, if I stooped to chastise 
such a miscreant as thou art ; ^tis he who 
has set thee on to this, and not thou, his 
poor abject tool, that I shall siqgle out for 
vengeance.^^ 

He then rushed from the cottage. The 
day w$is by this time almost closed in ; but 
neither the deepaiing shades of approach* 
ing night, the loud howling of the wind, 
which had increased to a storm, nor yet 
ihe rain that accompanied it, were re- 
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garded by the unhappy Osmond ; the 
dreadful situation of his family occupied 
every thought, engrossed every sense- 
He became almost distracted 'as he reflect- 
ed on this, unable a3 he was to devise any 
mode by which it might be alleviated ; for 
of the real profits accruing from the situa- 
tion he had held under the Duke D' Amal- 
fi, but a few guineas, in consequence of 
the great expences incurred by travelling, 
now remained, and be knew not a being 
to whom he could look for sympathy, much 
less ai^istance, on the present occasion. ^In 
the inidst of the agonizing reflections to 
which it gave rise, he suddenly recollected 
his not having inquired the prison of his 
father. To return, however, to the inso- 
lent and malicious Watkins, was not to be 
thought of. From the middle of the 
heath, therefore, into which he had uncon- 
sciously wandered, he was casting his eyes 
around in quest of another cottage, at 
which be might make the inquiry, when 
they iiccidently fell upon a man in the garb 
of a labourer, a few paces from him, and 
who for some time had, though unper^ 
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ceived, been attentively r^arding him. 
Ere Osmond had time to decide whether 
he would Address him or not, the man 
drew near, and with a low biit rustic bow; 
i^d — 

^^ No offence, I hope, sir, but you seem, 
begging your pardon for saying so, to be 
in a kind of quandary, so if I can be of 
any ienrice to you, command me « 

" Thank you, my friend,^^ repUed Os- 
mond ; '^ if you are an inhabitant of this 
place, you can perhaps inform me where 
Mr. Munro is to be found ?^^ ' 

'^ Captain Munro ! bless his heart, that I 
can; but,^^ as if suddenly recollecting 
himself, " you miist first, if you please, be 
kind enough to tell me your business with 
him/' 

" I am his son,'' returned Osmond. 

" What, miaster Osmond !" almost shout- 
ed the other ; "dang it, who could have 
thought of this >^^ 

Methinks," hastily exclaimed Osmond, 

your voice is familiar to me." 

Ah, you have heard it often enough to 
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remember it; many a trick has Tom 
Stubbs helped yoQ to play/^ 

'^ My honest inend/^ * cried OraioiHi^ 
extending his hand^ and with somethiag 
of a joyous sensation, for he had not ooiy 
seen, but beard Sufficient from his iatfaer, 
^ the honest rustic to make him think 
highly of hikn, 'M ask your pardon for 
not sooner reooUeeting you, but the i^ock 
I have received since my retiuii hither, 
must be my excuse for not having done 
80. I expected to have been received by 
my family, instead of which-*- — " i 

^' I know^ I know,'^ interrupted Stubbs, 
.almost sobbing. 

"You said,^'; rejoined Osmond, "you 
could iaferm me where to find my fether/^ 

"Yes, I can give you all the particur 
lars you want to hear about him ; but this 
iS no place to tell the story in; the wind 
Uows cold, and the rain is coming on 
fester and fester; and besides-^be^ides,^' 
added the honest farmer, tenderly laying 
his hand upon the arm of Osmoiid, ^^ you 
.«re wet already J 
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**No matter,*' returned Osmond, "I 
wish not to lose a moment in seeing my 
fether." 

'' 'Tis quite too late to see him to* 
night,'' said Stubbs, ^^ and too daii;:, and 
too dismal, I am sure, to go to any dis- 
tance ; so you must come home with me, 
to my cottage ; I cannot, 'tis true, give you 
a fine bed, iMit I'll give you a clean one, 
and what is more, a hearty welcome ; yes; 
by goles, if I had jewels and gold to set 
before you, you'd be as welcome to them 
as to my bacon and eggs : so come along, 
ccHooe along, Mr. Osmond, and I pray you 
do not let your spirits sink ; for according 
to the old saying, ' when things are at the 
worst, they'll mend/— -Your fiither is an 
honest .and good man, and God has ever 
;Such in his special keeping." 

The indignation with which the inso»> 
knee of Watkins inspired him, had dried 
up ibe tears that burst from Osmond, at 
beholding the desertion of his native home; 
but at the kindness of Farmer Stubbs his 
^ry and burning ^e again became der- 
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hrged ; and forgfetting that the darkness 
of the hour would conceal his emotion, he 
hastily passed his hand over his face. 

Since he could not obtsain an intervieir 
with his father that night, he readily ac- 
cepted an invitation, that promised to 
afford him the melancholy pleasure of con- 
versing about him* 

Farmer Stubbs ^ found his good dame 
busy in preparing supper against his re- 
turn. He quickly announced his guest to 
her, and as quickly made him exchange 
his wet coat for a dry one. He then put 
him in possession of the warm seat, which 
he was wont to occupy himself in the 
chimney corner, threw some additionid 
logs upon the fire, and called to bis dame 
to produce a bottle of her elder wine, for 
the excellence of which she was famed 
throughout the neighbourhood. Not find- 
ing this call, however, obeyed with the 
promptness he expected, he arose fi'om the 
table, surprised as well as angry, for his 
dame, he had always considered as good- 
natured and hospitable as himself, and» 
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beckoning her into another room, inquired 
the reason of her not having done what he 
desired ? 

" Why, Thomas,^^ repKed she, " you 
know there was but Uttle of the wine re- 
maining '^ 

'^Dang it,^^ exclaimed the farmer, re- 
treating a few paces frotn her, and survey- 
ing her with a look of mingled scorn and 
ridicule, "art thou growing a miser in 
thy old days ?^^ 

^ " Noa, Thomas, noa ; God forbid ; but 
yesterday, when I went to poor Madam 
Munro, with the two woodcocks you shot, 
she looked so sadly, that I took it into my 
head she had not comfortable things to 
take; so this morning meeting Jem Ma- 

callister going to D , I brought hin^ 

home with me, and sent her all the vnne I 
had left, with my duty/^ 

" Did you ?^' said the farmer, in an 
altered accent, and again approaching his^ 
dame ; " then thou art a good girl still ; 
and dang me but thou shalt get a new hat 
at Easter, to prove that I think thee so. 
But,*^ thoughtfully, " ^tis an awkward 
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ttmig, to be sure to mention a thing, and 
then not produce it, ^specially when one 
can't tell the reason why ; for I wouldn't, 
for the price of a new horse, have the poor 
youth know that his parents were beholden 
for any thing to such poor folks as we. 
Noa, noa, he's grieved, and sick enough 
at heart already, without knowing that. 
Ah, dame, hadst thou seen him, as I did, 
in the middle of the black heath — I verily 
thought he was some poor crazed being, 
going to make away with himself." Then, 
after a short pause— "Well, it can't be 
helped ; since we can't have wine, why 
we must be content with ale , so let's have 
a faumtiding jug in no time, and plenty of 
si^^ and ginga* ; and, d'ye hear, be sure 
you cut some rasha^s off the best flitch, 
and rout about to get plenty of eggs." 

Dame Stubbs nodded significantly, and 
the former hastened back to his dejected 
guest, at whose importunate request he 
speedily commenced the relation he had 
prdmised him, but which, in his language^ 
being more prolix than was necessary^ wie 
48haH give in our. own. 
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, The gallant hiisband of the unfcMluiiate 
lady, agaimt whom JLord O^Sinister so un^ 
haf^ily succeeded in . his oiachinatioDs, as 
mentioned in the beginning of this story, 
returned irom the Continent, but to fiad the 
the wife whom he had left blooming in 
health and beauty, and happy as conscious 
innocence, the smiles of fortune, and the 
esteem and affection of friends, could reur 
der her, in the last stage of a consumption, 
brought on by remorse. His grief and so- 
licitude about her wrung from her a con- 
fession of her unworthiness ^ and at the 
graTe, in which a few days after he saw her 
laid, he solemnly swore never to rest till 
he had revenged her wrongs and his own. 
This vow, by means not necessary to re- 
late. Lord O'Sinister was quickly informed 
of, in consequence of whi^h he imme- 
diately resolved on shifting his quarters, and 
remaining abroad, till assured he might 
return with safely — his attachment to this 
world being too great not to render him 
anxious to keep out of the way of any cir-^ 
<>umstance likely to send him out of it. 

JBis passion for Elizabeth .continued stiU 
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unabated ; but doubly armed as he now 
knew her to be by love and virtue against 
him, be by this time was convinced there 
was not a chance of ever succeeding by 
the common arts of seduction with' her; 
and accordingly, in pursuance of this con- 
viction, conceived the project of trying 
what effect working her up to despair about 
her family would produce on her. In con- 
sequence, therefore, of this project, he had 
the bond which he had received from 
Munro delivered by the hands of a confi- 
dential agent, just as he was on the point 
of embarking for the Continent, into those 
of Watkins, whose principles and hatred to 
Munro he was fully apprised of by Jenkins, 
with instructions for him how to act, and 
what tale to tdl concerning it. 

After Munro had been a few weeks im- 
prisoned, the agent above-mentioned ivas 
to deliver to Elizabeth a letter from his 
lordship, stating his having heard by 
dhance, at his seat in Derbyshire, (for it was 
his intentioQ, for fear of a pursuit, to con- 
ceal where he really was,) of the confine- 
ment of her fath^, and also (hat he wotild 
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instantly have released him from it, but for 
having many powerful reasons for believingf 
he had been most ungrateful for former 
kindness; notwithstanding which, how* 
ever, he was willing to restore him not, 
only to liberty, but to place him in affluence 
for the remainder of his life, provided 
she would accede to his wishes, by giving 
up a young mail, whose friends, even sup- 
posing he continued ccmstant, which was 
a very doubtful matter, would never con- 
sent to their union, and permitting the 
person who delivered this letter to her 
to convey her to the arms of his lordship. 
Did we choose to launch into similies^ 
we might say, that a Jew never more re- 
joiced at an opportunity of making a good 
bargain, or a miser of adding to his hoards 
than did Watkins at obtaining one of gra- 
tifying the hatred he bore Munro, for re^ 
pelling the efforts pride actuated him to 
make, to be on familiar terms with him. 
The day after he became possessed of this 
long-wished for opportunity, he repaired 
to his house, and on inquiring for him, waa 
ushered into the parlour, whei^e he found 
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him seated, evidently indisposed in mind 
and body, his wound still continuing very 
painful, and his spirits being dreadfully 
depressed by the unsettled statelnto which 
tibe long confinement and expences it oc- 
casioned had thrown his afiaivs, and the 
disappointment of his expectations relative 
to Lord O 'Sinister, of whose having offered 
him a situation adequate to the one it had 
compelled him to resign, he had enter- 
tained no doubt. With that distant civiUty 
which his forward manners obliged him to 
use, he inquired, on Watkins's entering 
the parlour, into the cause which had pro- 
cured him the favour of a visit from him ? 

Watkins, who was dexterous in the 
art of tormenting, did not gratify his cu- 
riosity, until he had completely exhausted 
his patience, and agitated his mind. When, 
at length, he explained it, astonishment 
for a few minutes deprived Munro of ut- 
terance. 

^^ Good God V^ he exclaimed, on re* 
covering a little from the shock he had re* 
ceived, " there must certainly be some 
mistake in all this ; the bond which I gavB 
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to Lord O'Sinister, and you say his servant 
has sold to you, was not payable in less 
than fire years, and then only by instal- 
ments.^^ 

^* Well, though thou doubteist my 
word/* cried Watkins, " thou wilt not 
perhaps doubt the evidence of thine own 
eyes ; and as he spoke, he drew forth the 
bond from his bosom, and unfolded it to 
the view of Munro, who hastily glancing 
over it, perceived with amazement, and it 
mi^ht almost be said with horror, for litde 
short of that did he feei at the idea of 
being in the power of such a man as he 
considered Watkins, that it vi^as payable on 
demand. The livid paleness of his cheek, 
the dropping of his eyelids on his ascer- 
taining this, more forcibly proclaimed, 
than any language could have done, what 
he felt at the moment. After a silence of 
a few minutes, during which he appeared 
buried in thought, he lifted his heavy eyes 
to Watkins, who, all the time, had^^ with 
the most exulting malice, been r^^arding 
him, and b^^ed he would let the busi- 
ness rest as it was at pnesent until he 
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had written to Lord O^Sinister on the sub- 
ject, and. inquired into what . appeared to 
him at present both a mysterious and trea- 
cherous transaction. 

" At all events/^ added he, " to have 
recourse to hostile measures against me 
would be of no service whatever to you, 
as it is totally out of my power at present 
to liquidate any part of the debt. At the 
very moment you entered, I was oh the 
point of writing to his lordship, to apo- 
l(^ize for being unable to do so at pre- 
sent, as about this time I conceived he 
might expect payment.^' 

The crafty Watkins, apprehensive of 
his real intentions respecting him being 
disappointed, if he gave him any reason 
to suspect them, immediately replied— 

" Do not trouble thyself unnecessarily ; 
whatever thou mayest think to the con- 
trary, I am not destitute of charity and 
loving-kindness; write at thy leisure to 
the great man^ and when thou hast re- 
ceived his answer, let me know, and I will 
call upon thee, to have this afiair settled to 
our mutual satisfaction,'^ ' 
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He then departed, leaving 'Monro not 
' only surprised; at his : conduct, but pene- 
trated with remorse by it, smce it led 
him to believe that he had wronged him, 
in the opinion he had so. long harboured 
ofhim. 

That a man of Munro's understanding 
should so easily be imp6sed on, may^^ ap- 
pear unnatural to some ; but let it be un- 
derstood by those who think so, that his 
knowledge of the artifices of life, without 
which the weariness of distrust seldom be- 
comes the inmate qf the virtuous mind, 
bore no proportion to his knowledge of its 
sorrows : hie would have been happy to 
have concealed from his wife and daughter 
the cause of Watkins's visit, but at the 
time of receiving it they were unfortu- 
nately in an adjoining room, and so over- 
heard the whole of the conversation be- 
tween them: but great as was the dis- 
quietude this gave to Mi's. Munro, it was 
trifling compared with that Elizabeth felt, 
owing to her knowledge of the real cha- 
racter of his lordship, and consequent de- 
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vdopment bf the mpdves which had ac- 
tuated him to act in sucb a manner with 
r^ard to the bond«^ That he had resolved 
on her destnictk>n, or that of her family, 
she cleaiiy saw ; but the terrible appre* 
hensions which this conviction inspired, 
she sedulously concealed, persuaded that 
their divulgema[it might do much mi$»- 
cfaief, but no good, since she well knew 
her fiither had not the means of avoiding 
any evil with which he might be threat* 
ened) and that he could not hear of Lord 
O^Sinister^s vile designs respecting her, 
without being irritated to some measure, 
that would not fail of aggravating the ma- 
lice of his loixlship. 

To Providence she looked up for frus- 
trating the intentions of this their unpro- 
voked and persecuting foe. She prayed 
too, more fervently than ever, for the 
speedy return of Delacour, whom she con- . 
sidered a& a kind of bulwark against his 
lordship. She tried als6 to prevent her- 
self from sinking into despair, by hoping 
that, even if thin^ came to the worst-^ 
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mesa if her fali^r were imprisoned, still 
his confinement would only last till Dda- 
cour came bad^. 

Munro only delayed, after tiie departure 
of Watkins, writing to Lord CySinistary 
till he had a little collected himself. He 
enta^ into a warm expostulation with his 
lordship, on the deception which had been 
practised on him, besought him by return 
of post, for he supposed him at his house 
in London, to let him know to what it 
was to be imputed ; and ended by de^ 
daring, that should his lordship dedine 
interfering with Watkins on the subject, 
he should conceive himself cradly treated. 

That his lordship should have put it in 
the power of any one to molest him, he 
could only account for by concluding 
some one had injured him in his opinion ; 
but then, if this were the case, what an ig-- 
noble mind did such a step augur his^ 
lordship possessed of! 

Munro was not in a state of health to 
bear either an increase of anxiety, or vio-- 
lent agitation, without injury. Nothing 
but a dread of alarming his wife and 
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daughter prevented his . keeping his 1 
the day afler Watkins's visit, he felt h 
self so extremely indisposed. Towa 
evening he grew so much worse, that 
could no longer conceal his situation ir 
them ; and soon after tea, was on 
point of withdrawing to his ehami 
when a loud knock at the hall d 
caused him to pause : op its being open 
a rough voice was heard inquiring 
^^ him. Munro fancying there was so 

hesitation in the servant's answer, nod< 
to Elizabeth to open the parlour do< 
she obeyed, but started back in afirig 
at beholding three ruflSanly-looking n 
close to it, who instantly rushed in, a 
with a ferocious glance round the ap£ 
ment, approached her father. Mnnr 
heart almost misgave him at their sigl 
still, however, with tolerable composu 
he inquired their business with him ? — 
" Why not the most agreeable busin 
in the world, to be sure, captain,^' cr 
the foremost of them ; *^ but such thingi 
and he smiled as he probably thought 
cetiously, '^ will sometimes happ^ in i 
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best r^ulated families. We have a writ 
against you, at the suit of one Jeremiah 
Watkins, of this neighbourhood/^ 

At this confirmation of his fears Munro 
involuntarily raised his hands and eyes to 
Heaven, in astonishment .at the treachery 
and cruelty of the wretch; while Mrs, 
Munro, with a deep sigh, dropped back, 
fainting, on the chair, from which she had 
started in terror, at the entrance of the 
ruffians. 

Munro with difficulty now raised his 
enfeebled frame from his chair, and made 
an effort to approach his wife, but was 
prevented by one of the men. 

" Come, come, captain,^^ exclaimed he, 
interposing between them, " I ask pardon, 
but your lady is in good hands, and no 
time must be lost, for it is a long walk 
to D .'' 

Elizabeth turned wildly at these words 
from her mother, and almost shrieking, 

repeated— " To D ! Oh good God !'^ 

she exclaimed, wringing her hands, "surely 

you will not think of taking him to D 

at such an hour, and in such a night as 

VOL. V. I 
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this, (for it was both stormy and wet ;) he 
is ill, and it will be his death, perhaps, if 
you do. Oh, I conjure you,'^ dropping 
almost unconsciously on ha* knees, '*' if he 
be indeed your prisoner, let him remain 
here at least this night/* 

" Sorry I cant oblige you, Miss,** re* 
plied one of the men,, ^but the thing is 
utterly impossible ; we must do our duty, 
let the consequences to others be what they 
may/* 

Elizabeth, but without changing her 
attitude, turned her imploring eyes from 
him to her father. M unro made an effi>rt 
to speak, but an unsuccessful one ; agony 
of mind had completely overcome him; 
and as he involuntarily leant upon one of 
the men, he motioned with his languid 
hand to another to bring him a glass of 
water from the sideboard. The man 
obeyed, and after he had swallowed it, he 
recovered sufficiently to be enabled to bid 
his daughter rise. 

" We must part, my dearest girl,** he 
cried, pressing her to his bosom, on which 
sihe had sunk, " but it will only be for a 
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few hours. In the morning you and your 
mother, you know, can both come to me 

to D ; in the interim I conjure you 

to exert yourself ; the storm, I allow you, 
is rough, but by calling reason and forti- 
tude to our aid, we may preserve ourselves 
from being completely wrecked by it. 
Your mother will need both support and 
consolation, to enable her to bear up 
against the rude shock she has just re- 
ceived ; do not, therefore, by yielding to 
your present feelings, incapacitate yourself 
from offering such to her, and thus render 
]t)ad worse/' 
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CHAP. IV. 



** Yet FtrOTidenoei that erer-waking eye. 
Looks down with pity on the feeble toil 
Of mortals lost to hope.** 

l^OMtON. 

" Oh, cruel and obdurate father," invo- 
luntarily, and in an under tone, exclaimed 
Munro, as he gazed on the pale coun- 
tenance of his affrighted daughter, who 
in Tain endeavoured to make the promise 
he required of her, and then on the in- 
animate form of his wife, '' what hast 
thou not made me and mine suffer ! but 
for thee, this hour of bitterness would 
never have been experienced," 

The men becoming impatient for him 
to depart, and being also anxious to do so 
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himself, ere his wife r^ained hersepses, 
lest the distress he had no doubt she would 
betray on recovering should destroy the 
composure he wished to maintain, he no 
longer hesitated to attend them. With 
trembling hands Elizabeth assisted him on 
with his great-coat, and with an almost 
bursting heart, followed him to the gate, 
where he again strained her to his bosom, 
again besought her to exert herself, and 
try to administer some little comfort to 
her, by reminding her they should meet on 
the morrow. 

The anguish which Elizabeth, for fear 
of aggravating his, had (Struggled against 
in his presence, burst forth the moment 
he was out of sight. The event that had 
just befallen him, now that it had really 
taken place, she considered as a much 
more disasterous one than when she had 
merely apprehended it. The hopes she 
had clung to, in order to prevent herself 
from sinking beneath the anticipation of 
this misfortune, had now entirely forsaken 
her. Delacour might, she reflected, never 
r^um ; or, if he did, it might be without 
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the power (for an instant she would not 
$uppose — ^no, she knew his noble nature 
too well, to permit her to think tha;^ it 
inight be without inclination) to succour 
her father ; if so, his sun was for ever set^ 
she feared — she dreaded he had folr ever 
quitted his home. 

The night/Was stormy— hiin fell too in 
large drops; but the agonizing idea of 
her father's sufferings rendered Elizabeth 
pt the moment regardless of all besides;— 
She continuied leaning against the gate at 
which he had parted from her, till roused 
iff the voice of her mother, who, on re-, 
covering and missing her husband, had 
wildly^ started from her seat, and, with an 
intention of following him to prison, rushed 
from the houscv 

Elizabeth interposing between her and 
the gate, conjured her to give up this 
intention for the present, as one that could 
not fail of drawing disappointment and 
additional sorrow on her, since there was 
not the least likelihood of her being able to 
overtake her fether, or gain admission to 
him that nights. Mrs. Munro, however, 
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persisted in it, till Elizabeth, in an agony 
of distress, dropped kneeling at her feet^ 
nor even then relinquished it, till her ma- 
ternal fears ivere awakened by the death- 
like paleness of her daughter, and the wild* 
ness of her looks. 

*' Till to-morrow; then,^^ cried she, as 
she eagerly raised her from the ground, 
wd returned with her into the house, " I 
will endeavour to control my impatience 
to rejoin your father 4 but4hen we meet 
to part no more ; yes,^^ continued shCi 
clasping her hands' together, and looking 
up to Heayen, "with all the enthusiasm of 
tenderness, ^^ still ^shall my arm pillow his 
head, still ^411 I exert myself to mitigate 
his -anguish, still pour the balm of love 
into his soul, and lull him to his rest, 
praising my God for permitting me to do 
so* 

On this night, the most wretched, though 
many were the sorrowful ones they had 
passed, Mrs. Munro or Elizabeth ever 
knew, we shall not dwell ; suffice it to say, 
it was passed without either thinking of 
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rest, and that at the first glimpse of day 
they prepared for their visit to D . 

As they were on the point of setting 
off, Stubbs made his appearance. — He had 
heard the preceding night of the arrest 
of poor Munro, but at too late an hour to 
think of inquiring after the ladies. He 
now came for that purpose ; and also to 
ask whether he could be of any service to 
them or the captain, on whom he men- 
tioned his indention of calling immediately, 
though not without shame as well as sor- 
row, he protested,- at the idea of his having 
been the means of introducing him to a 
peraon capable of serving him as Lord 
0*Sinister had done. — "But to a certainty ,^^ 
added he, ^^ his lordship must be in a 
state of madness at present, or he never 
could have been guilty of such conduct/^ 

^" Oh that madness had been the cause 
of it, for then a hope might be entertained 
of receiving reparation for it,^* Eliza- 
beth with difficulty prevented herself from 
saying. 

She gratefully accepted Stubbs^s offer of 
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attending her and her mother to D^— - — , 
and carrying some things which she had 
packed up for her lather. 

No carriage was to be procured in the 
neighbourliood, and exhausted as she was 
with grief and agitation, Mrs. Munro, with 
difficulty, although supported by the arm 
of her daughter, reached the prison of her 
husband. 

The gloomy and miserable apartment in 
which she found him, the only furniture 
of which consisted of a wooden bedstead, 
on which the gaoler^s wife had contented . 
herself with spreading* a rug for his accom* 
modation, it not being the custom^ she in-^ 
formed him, to provide beds for the pri- 
soners, and the idea of the dreadful hours 
he must have passed by himself in such a 
place, did not tend to revive her dejected . 
spirits. 

" True,^^ cried Munro, as with one arm 
he clasped his weeping wife, and with the 
other his equally shocked daughter to his 
bosom, " my pillow last night was a hard 
one; but with all its hardness, many 
downy ones have been rendered more in- . 

1.5 
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tolerable, by the thorns a guilty coi^ 
sciaoice has strewn over them. Besides^ 
how many noblar beads than mine bkre 
rested on a worse one ; how many, grown 
grey in the service of their coi^itry, be^i 
without a place on which to repose. ^Tis 
sometimes requisite for us to look into the 
Mtuation of others, to check murmurs at 
our own.'* 

Munro had passed the nigbt in reflecting 
and arranging plans for the Aiture^— ^e 
dreary future he feared. 

Persuaded, by a minute retrospect of 
the conduct of Lord O^Sinister, that there 
was but little hope of his interfering with 
Watkins Concerning him, and still less, from 
his knowledge 'of Watkins's disposition, of 
his being brought into any terms, he had 
made tip his mind to continuing in prison >; 
and in consequence thereof had decided on 
immediately endeavouring to procure some 
person to undertake the management of 
his farm, and also on parting with his 
house, provided his wife insisted on tak- 
ing up her abode with him, which he rar 
ther imagined she would. 
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A few minutes coiiTersation with her 
sufficing to convince him such was her de^ 
termination, he sent for Stubbs, of whose 
having attended them to the prison, and 
waiting below to know whether he had any 
commands for him, Elizabeth had infonn- 
^ him, his welLknown honesty, and the 
attachment he had always evinced for him^ 
-rendering him. anxious to have him under-^ 
take the management of his afiairs, and 
briefly explained his present wishes and 
intentions, and had the satisfaction of find* 
ing him willing to undertake what he 
desired. 

This matter being arranged, Elizabeth 
was deputed to return to Heathwood, for 
the purpose of packing up such things as 
were requisite for their accommodation m 
their new abode, and discharging their 
kittle household, Munro conceiving their 
economy at present could not be of toa 
mgid a nature. 

Elizabeth feeling that exertion was alK 
-^wlutely requisite, to prevent her sinking 
into utter despondence, could not be pre«. 
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vailed on to let a carriage be procured to 
take her back. 

The day was gloomy, but just as she 
came within sight of Heathwood, the sun 
breaking through the clouds, that had till 
then obscured his brightness, and striking 
full upon the windows and heights in the 
rear, shed a dazzling cheerftilness o^er the 
scene, that, from the contrast it presented 
to the one she had just quitted, heightened 
all the gloomy horrors of the latter in her 
imagination; but neither this cheerful- 
ness — ^the wild and thrilling melody of the 
birds that thronged the adjacent brakes — 
the soft lowing of the cattle that fed in the 
vicinity, and was still echoed by the neighi^ 
bouring hills — nor yet the grateful fra- 
grance of the shrubs that clustered round 
the house, half hiding its glittering win- 
dows, could now, as heretofore, impart 
a charm to sooth or animate the spirits of 
Elizabeth. On the contrary, she became 
still more dejected, since in proportion to 
the delightfulness of what had so long been 
the residence of her fathier, was her r^ret 
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at his being perhaps for ever torn from it. 
Stubbs left her at the gate, for the pur- 
pose of preparing the cart, in which he had 

ofikred to convey the packages to D ^, 

and sending his wife to assist her in pack- 
ing. 

The tears which Elizabeth had hitherto 
with, difficulty suppressed, gushed from 
' her on entering the house, where a melan- 
' choly stillness, disordered apartments^ half 
opened shutters, and grates destitute of fire, 
proclaimed its sad abandonment. In the 
luxury of grief, however, she did not per- 
mit herself to indulge ; she entered with- 
out loss of time upon the task delegated 
to her, the most disti*essing part of which, 
owing to the pain she had reascm to be- 
lieve it would give them, was her being 
obliged to inform the two domestics their 
services were no longer wanting. 

Having put up the light articles herself, 
and selected such of the heavy ones as 
were required, she left the packing of these 
to the servants and Dame Stubbs, (who, 
in pursuance of her husband^s desire, had 
hastened to her) and repaired to the 
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garden, Iq order to indulge without re- 
straint the feelings that swelled ber heart 
almost to bursting* 

The recollections which this delightful 
spot revived in her mind, were not by any 
means calculated to alleviate the bitter- 
ness of these. Not a walk, not a shade, 
not a shrub, almost, which did not recal 
the memory of some happy or interesting 
hour. In its bowers, which the winds of 
autumn were now daily stripping of their 
gorgeous foliage, still had the summw 
evenings worn away in pleasing converse, 
or innocent amusements* In its binding ^ 
walks, its sheltering ^rove, the approach 
of spring, its protruding buds, and gra- 
dual renovation of a faded wdrld had been 
hailed by her with enthusiastic delight. 
Here, too had she wandered with Dela- 
<50ur— ^wifli him from ^hom she now 
^feared she -was for ever separated ; for 
except the situation of her parents changed 
for the better, she solemnly resolved never 
"to enter into any engagement that could 
render her liable to be removed from 
them — Here, too, had his delighted eye 
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ranged with her's o^er nature's beauties ; 
and here — oh here, had he held her to 
his heart, and Towed perpetual constancy. 
'^ And must this beloved spot/' she ex- 
claimed, with a burst of apguish at the 
idea, ^^ so endeared, so hsdlowed by ten>^ 
der recollections, must it pass into the 
hands of strangers ? — Oh, cruel and per- 
fidious man,'' she added, her Ihoughte 
suddenly recurring to Lord ©'Sinister, 
^' what a dreadful use do y<m -make of 
the bounty of Heaven f" 

An approaching -step 'caused lier to 
turn, and i^ith mingled surprise and indig- 
nation, she beheld Watkins. He had seen 
her returning to the house from D — . . ^ 
and being anxious to have a litde coa^ 
versation in private with her, followed her 
steps, and finding the hall door c^n stole 
in unperceived after her. 

EUzabeth started at so unexpectedly lie- 
holding him, and obeying the impulse of 
indignation, directly hurried from himn-^ 
He followed. 

" Why dost thou fly me ?" he cried— 
'' I am not a wolf in sheep's clothing, that 
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thou needest fear me. I pray thee let me 
commune with thee a Jittle^^^ 

In vain, , however, would he have im- 
plored her to do this, but that it sud- 
denly occurred to her that he might have 
come for the purpose of making some 
pleasing proportion relative to her father ; 
and accordingly stopping and turning 
towards him, she desired to know his 
business with her. 

• "Verily,'^ replied he, in a tone such as 
she had never before heard him speak in, 
and with a strange expression of counte-. 
nance, ''it is to tell thee that thou art 

young and fair to look upon, and '^ 

. Hastily interrupting him, Elizabeth, 
with flashing eyes and kindling cheek, 
bade him b^one, if his intention was tO' 
ofiend her. 

" Nay, in truth it is not,^^ cried he, in 
deprecating accents : only hear me out, 
and thou wilt find I have no such inten-. 
tion.^^ 

"Be brief then,^^ returned Elizabeth,: 
somewhat haughtily. 

He nodded, and thus went on — "Thou. 
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art young and iair, as I have already said, 
but unhappily my wife is neither. On 
the contrary, she is well stricken in years, 
and, moreover, is troubled with the cholie, 
and the phthisic, and the rheumatics ; and 
the quack doctor who was in these parts 
last year, and to whom I gave a golden 
guinea for his opinion of her case, said 
she could not possibly last much longer ; 
now, therefore, if thou wilt promise me, 
that I shalt find favour in thy sight, and 
that when she goeth the way of all flesh, 
thou and I shalt be one, I will without de* 
lay take thy father out of the house of 
bondage, and wait his own time for the 
payment of what he oweth me." 

For a few minutes surprise and indig- 
nation took from Elizabeth the power of 
utterance; on r^aining it she com- 
manded him, in accents indicative of the 
feelings he had excited, to leave her — 
" I cannot find words," she exclaimed, 
'* adequate to express my abhorrence of 
your insolence and treachery — Begone, 
therefore, I say, directly, or I shall with- 
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out further hesitation have you turned 
lience/* 

'^ Ahj" with a malicious grin, and his 
cadaverous countenance flushed with rage 
and spite, ^' I should be glad to know who 
thou wouldst apply to for that purpose; 
since thy father, by his folly, has put it 
out of his own power to befriend thee, 
thou wilt not find many, I fancy, who 
will turn champions for thee; so Jthou 
faadst better in time humble thy^ pride to 
thy fortunes, and not threaten where thou 
canst not harm — ^tis my pleasure to stay 
longer here, in vain, therefore, wilt thou 
bid me begone ; and as to thy saying thou 
wouldst get some one to turn me hence, I 
should laugh to scorn any one who at- 
tempted to do so. 

"Indeed !'* exclaimed a voice with 
which he was well acquainted, and in^ 
stantly Stubbs made his appearance from 
behind a hedge, where he had overheard 
the whole of the above conversation,' hav- 
ing, under the idea of his being about 
Mme mischief, in consequence of seeing 
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himftlyly stealing towards the house, fol- 
lowed him thither — "We shall see that, 
for if you do not inarch off as fiist as 
those spider l^s of yours will carry you^ 
I shall make bold to give your worship % 
shove/^ 

"Nay/^ cried Watlcins, changing co- 
lour, and shewing anything but aii. in- 
clination to lai^gh, " I know no right thou 
ha^ either to give me a shoye or bid me 

\get hence/^ 

" As to that/^ returned Stubbs, with his 
tisual coolness, " I am not the first man> 
by many, who has done what he had no 
right to do; however, I think I have a 
right to do what I have now threatened ; 

^ and to a certainty, I will, if-^you provoke 
me, for ^is the duty of every man to serve 
his fellow-creatures, more especially aa 
unprotected female. You ^d, if I un- 
derstood you right, that Miss Munro 
would not find it an easy matter now to 
^t a friend ; but that's not the first false- 
hood you told, and Pll be 'sworn it won't 
be the last« The daughter of such a man 
as her father is will never want a fiiend in 
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heaven or on earth. So begone, I say be- 
gone, thou oppressor of the oppressed, nor 
ever dare to shew thy face again, where, in 
place of happiness, thou hast introduced sor- 
row. Begone, I say, and bless thy stars for 
my having let thee off so quietly, for if I did 
as I wish, Pd make thee kiss the ground 
for thy audacity — ^Thou look up to Miss 
Munro ! — ^thou, to the daughter of a gen- 
tleman ! — By goles, I know not whether 
to wonder most at thy wickedness or im- 
pudence/* 

" Nay, beware how thou slanderest me,^^ 
cried Watkins, but retreating as he spoke, 
behind Elizabeth, whom a fear of the good- 
natured Stubbs bringing himself into 
some scrape on her account, should she 
leave them together, prevented from im- 
mediately retreating to the house ; " I 
know of no wickedn^ thou canst charge 
me with.** 

" God forbid I should accuse myself ot 
half so much ! but you*ll yet meet with 
your punishment for all, I dare say — Yes, 
yes, I make no doubt you*ll yet be made 
to feel for all you have made others suffer. 
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The few ill-gotten pounds you have scraped 
together mayn^t always last — riches maketh 
unto themselves wings, and jQeeth away ; 
and often when people think themselves 
mo»t secure, they are iu most danger-. 
Job, to wit. You who are so deep read 
in scripture cannot but know how, when 
he thought himself at the height of his 
glory, the four corners of his dwelling 
were smote by the winds of Heaven, and 
that he had perished ; and by the Lord, 
as I passed by your house thist Dooming, I # 
spied a huge crack in one of the corners, 
which, for any thing one can tell to the 
contrary ,'' and he nodded significantly at 
Watkins, " may be the beginning of trou- 
bles.^^ 

"Verily,'^ returned Watkins, in the 
most spiteful accents, " I care not if thou 
spied a thousand cracks, for the landlord 
repaireth all damages, and the mason he 
employeth is a kinsfolk of mine, and he 
and I understand one another/^ 

" No doubt," cried Stnbbs, with an 
arch sneer, again nodding, " and so do I 
understand you both — Here's a pretty 
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scoundrel/^ he added, *< does mischief in 
order to get money! So I suppose if 
you insured at one of the fire-offices, 
we J^hould soon have a bonfire in the 
village.^^ 

" Neighbour, once for all, I tell thee,^^ 
quoth. Watkins, with increasing venom in 
his voice and countenance, " If thou per- 
sistest in traducing me, thou wilt compel 
me to lay the cudgel of chastisement across 
thy shoulders, as Balaam did across the 
shoulders of his ass/^ 

" By the Lord, but I must be a greater 
ass than Balaam^^ beast was though, if I 
let you,*^ said Stubbs ; and glancing his 
eye around, somewhat inflamed vdth in- 
dignation, he perceived a gardner^s spade 
upon the ground, which snatching up — 
" Begone, I say again, begone,** cried he. 

" No, *tis my pleasure,** returned Wat- 
kins, determined, if possible, from his un- 
willingness to be overcome in the presence 
of Elizabeth, to maintain his ground, " to 
tarry longer here.** 

" Then *tis my pleasure that you should 
not,** cried Stubbs ; and darting towards 
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him, he presented the spade, as if it was 
really his intention to shovel him from the 
place. 

Waikins no longer attempted to remon- 
strate or resist; he danced round Eliza^ 
beth with the greatest agihty, and then be- 
took himself to flight. Stubbs, irritated 
and anxious to expose him to derision, purw 
sued. In his haste to avoid him, Watkins 
plumped headlong into a horse^pond, mid- 
way between his own house and the ooe 
he had just quitted ; with the greatest diffi- 
culty, and all covered with slime', he got 
out of it, and continued his career, stiH foU 
lowed by Stubbs. 

The astonishment of Mrs. Watkins, at 
seeing her husband dripping like a water- 
god, and out of breath with terror, and 
running dart into the house pursued by 
Stubbs, also panting from the latter cause, 
was* too great for description, 

" Procure assistance,** cried Watkins, 
retreating to an inner rom, " for that 
wicked man,*^ pointing to Stubbs, *^ chaceth 
me with evil intentions.^* 

Mrs. Watkins, like an obedient wife, 
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was hasteniDg to the door, for the purpose 
of doing what she was desired, when seiz- 
ing her by the wrist, Stubbs entreated her 
to listen quietly to him for a minute. 

" 'Tis now, Mrs. Watkins,^* said he, 
" three or four and twenty years at least, 
since you and I first became acquainted, 
and during this time I donH think you ever 
heard any thing bad of me/^ 

" Why no, truly, I can't say I ever heard 
any evil of thee/^ 

" Why then, I think you may give ere- 
dit to what I shall tell you." 

" Thou canst not deny, surely, that thou 
hast thrown my spouse into great tribula- 
tion.^' 

" No, but you canH be angry with me 
for having done so, since it was by taking 
your part — ^yes, sly as he looks there, I 
surprised him making love, boasting of 
your having got the cholic, and the phthisic, 
and the devil knows what, and so that of 
coui^ it might soon be expected you 
would lie under the sod ; and thereupon I 
got so angry with him, for speaking in 
such a manner of such a good .prudent 
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xvife as you have always been to him, and 
wishing you dead, that, by the Lord, for 
the life of me, I covildn^t act otherwise than 
Idid/^ 

" Oh the wicked one !*^ exclaimed Mrs. 
Watkins, who being a little inclined to 
jealousy, from a consciousness of not being 
an over-agreeable helpmate, readily be- 
lieved what Stubbs related to her — " who 
could have thought of such a thing ! '^ 

" Aye, who to be sure : but then remem- 
ber, dame, smooth water runs deep,^* 

" And who is the cockatrice who has 
enticed him from my bosom ?^^ 

" Oh, no matter ; ^tis a person- that 
merits no hard names, and despises him 
too much to bestow a thought on him ; so 
ask no more questions about her, but think 
of some way of punishing him — ^You have 
fifty pounds a-year, you know, at your 
own disposal. ^^ 

Mrs. Watkins nodded. 

" Then will it away from him, and 
take my word he won't be in so great a 
hurry for your death as he now is.*' 

" Verily thou counsellest well,'' returned 

VOL. V. K 
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MiB. Watkins ; " I will, therefore, da as 
thou advisest, as soon as I can get bold of 
a man of the law/^ 

^^ Ob, then you shall soon have hold of 
one, for I am going straight to D t » , 
and will send lawyer Claw ov^r to ycm im- 
mediately/^ 

'' Do, and thou wilt ccmfer a kindness 
on me, for I am much vexed, and longetb 
to be revenged for the infideUty I have met 
with/^ 

" To be sure, or you wouldn't be a mo^ 
man of spirit — ^Dang me, . if I was you,'* 
and Stubbs looked a little archly, /^ if I 
wouIdn^t try to make him a little jealous 
also/' 

Mrs. Watkins, notwithstaiKling her 
vexation, simpered a little at this speech : 
her ghastly countenance, however, quickly 
recovered its natural acerlaty on. the r&i 
appearance of her husband, who, during 
the above conversation, which neverthe- 
less had not been lost upon him, had been 
shifting his clothes in an inner room^ • He 
now attempted not only to deny what 
Stubbs had all^^ against him,, but to 
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put in a. caveat: against the >JM6titeinteii« 
tianskof hift wife; Inii ia vaiii diibfieitrjr to 
invalidate: flK^^^testtnttcmy of oney oir<subd«tt 
Hke reeex^tnmd of ike <|tl»r ; md Stnbte 
departedvexaltiii^attbsi though* of baling 
him « punished^ insonWid^vee, for^^.hy^ 
pocnsiy and impudence. 

On re-entering tfaeh0use, he found. poor 
Blizafaeth.in tbeiparloor^ and in an agony 
of teacs ; the specimen which the audaei* 
oua Watktaa had given her, €f thednsulta 
her now. ui^^tected sitimticNi .rradered 
her liable, to, having completely ova^ 
powered hePispiritsv 

He and his dame exarted tharaselvw to 
the utmost, to endeavour to console her ; 
and £lizabeth, convinced tha^ to hearts Uke 
theirs, no return for kindness coiild be Jiali 
so . acc^>table as a persua^on i oflthat Idnd- 
ness being of service, fbreed >bentt}£ to zp* 
pear benefited.bj^ dieirs^ In die pi^esent^ 
state of her feelings, however, so; painlid 
was it to her to:dathi8, that she could. not 
avoid rejoicing, when. the .fimner informed 
her he was ready to aetout to. Dm ■ . ■ ¥ .. 

The prisou of her &ther was a building 

k2 
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of anciaxt date, and had for a con^derable 
period beeb the residence of a noble &- 
mily, the. head of which forfeited both 
his title and property, by the active part 
he took in the memorable rebellion of 
forty-five. Soon after the confiscation . of 
his fortune, this, the ancient seat of his 
ancestors, in the stately halls of which 
bards had often rehearsed Ihe exploits of 
the valiant, was converted into a prison, 
for which iis starength and healthy situa- 
tion rendered it well calcidated. Great 
part of its ancient park still remained at- 
tached to it, affording a pleasant walk 
to such 9S loved the shade of. melancholy 
boughs, and the contemplation of objects 
calculated to send their souls back to the 
days of old. 

Munro found no difficulty in procuring 
such apartments as he required ; ' but 
diough these were reasonable, and he 
endeavoured to live in the most econo- 
mical mann^, denjring ' to himself in^ 
dulgences the impaired state of his health 
rendered almost indispenmble, he soon 
found himself dreadfully straitened with 
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r^ard to money mattersi^ a circumstance 
parttcolarly distressing iat . this period ; 
the anxiety of Mrs. Munro^s mind hay* 
ing brought on a nervous fever, that 
rendered her in need of many thii^ he 
was thus without ibe power of procuring 
her.. ■>■■: ... -'u .. 

In this exig^ice, Elizabeth exerted 
herself to the utmost of her power to 
assist her parents* She excelled in ; fine 
works, and secretly applied to. the priest, 
who from time to time still continued 
to visit her mother^ and was la truly bene- 
volent man, to endeavour to get her . em- 
ploymient in. ithia line amoi^sd; the fimiilies 
he visited. .. , ; / . 

' Theigood man^ at once applauding and 
a£fected by die motive that induced her to 
make this application to him, promised 
to do-all in his power to serve her. He 
kept his word^ but without being able 
to render her any essential service, know- 
fng'ibut few. families .in the .neighbour* 

: (6ix^ wedss^^ix heavy) and mdancholy 



108 TH« DffCMLDBD IDN. 

weeks pnaed away, without any dm^ 
f(ir Ae belter taking jAme ih the sUnitioa 
^ her pereals,? when 'one iiioniiiig' at the 
flqnmtioiiiof 'this »pertod, as she was re- 
tttrraog^ from m abiop ' in D ^ '^ ' nri . ' ^ iniiepe 
she fhad been Id aahe scone trifling par- • 
chase, she was overtaken and accosted by 
aBveUerly'iini, bf ratfier'a genteel ap- 
pearance^ who having inqimed whether 
her nain^'iktv Munrb, and being answered 
ilki'tfie sdhtnatlTe,' lirew a letter fromi his 
peduft, and' pnsetited it tb her, wMi 
auiHentftetf for fa^to 'pierase if 6a the 
spot. .■ . 

)i€!Qnlu9edlBidiMiprised, £^ heM- 

tated for a few minutes what to tki ; at 
length, te bdfig urged in a Btill tawe 
vdma^nt flhannfer to im untneliate pe» 
naadjiAke broke the sefeil, but wifli a hand 
sendered tranralous by agitation ; aind «east* 
ktg bar eyes' ov w the '■ cbnttotS) pwDeired^ 
with aunzeiaeht &at could only be 
equalled ^by Ate ind^iiation if^ purport 
gave rise to, (this being the letter his. lord- 
ship had ordered to be ddivered to ber 
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after she had had some wed^s experience 
of the bitterness of confinement,) that it 
came from Lord (ySinister. 

" Tliere, sir/^ cried she, hastily fold- 
ing it tip, her pale cheek flushed to crim- 
son by Ihe indignant feelings of her soul 
— .« There, sir,*' flinging it tb ifs vile 
bearer ; ** your Returning that letter to his 
lofdship will better c^icplaifi to him my 
iientiments relative to its cohtents, than 
imy answer 1 could send to it — He may af- 
flict, but whilst I retain that self-appro- 
bation of which he seeks to deprive me, it 
will not be in his power to humble me— - 
A»fot yoti-^but,^' turning scoifnfiilly from 
hitn, ^* I will not d^^de liiyself by hold- 
ing further converse with such a being— 
The mm eapable of accepting such ah em- 
ployment ai» ymi hlive done, must be in- 
vulnerable to repix^ach, destitute of every 
principle of honour, generosity, and feel- 
ing«^4he vilest of his species, the most 
abfedt ^ miorttiK^^ 

*^ Nay, young tady^ this ts being what 
I call rather severe,'' fdtumed the auda- 
cious emissary oif his lordship, endeavour- 
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ing at the same time to obstruct her 
progress. 

Elizabeth pushed by him, and flew, 
rather than ran, to the prison, towards 
which, whilst speaking to him, she had 
been rapidly advancing, forgetting from 
the agitation into which the incident had 
thrown her, that by so doing she might 
expose him to the obsaration of her fe- 
ther, (their sitting-room overlooking the 
street,) and thus, perhaps, be compelled 
to enter into explanations she had many 
reasons for wishing to avoid. 

What she thought not of really hap- 
pened. Munro, soon after she went out, 
sauntered towards a window, whence he 
beheld the whole of the scene between her 
and the vile agent of Lord O^Sinister. 
Her gestures left him no room to doubt 
her having been grossly insulted ; and now 
-^now he felt with agony the loss of li- 
berty — now that he beheld his child in- 
sulted, without having the power of flying 
to her aid, and chastising the wretch who 
had meanly taken advantage of her unpro*^ 
tected situation to ofiend her. 



..rfa 
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: * Breathle^, and trembling in every limb, 
Elizabeth would glibly bave kept out • of 
fais sigbt, till her agitatioa had in scmie 
degree subsided, but that she had no' other 
altematiTe, the . chamber; . she occupied 
beil^ I cHily accessible: thi^gh the sittiiig^ 
room, than to remain ejijkjsied to the stare 
of a number of the other ; {xisoners, or re- 
turn (io him, to /which, ;of course, she gave 
the preference. 

Having, with all the ciklmDess she could 
assume, and looks purposely averted from 
his, inquired afierher mother, who had 
kiin down before shq vi^nt out, she was 
gliding along die side of the room to her 
chamber, when Munro hastily approaching, 
seized her by the arm, < and drawing her 
towards a window--- '.: , 

^' Elizabeth,^' said he, in a tone almost 
of stemess, and filing his penetrating eyes 
on her face, ^^ I have just witnessed a scene 
that requires explanation.^^ 

Elizabeth started — ^her cheek alternately 
faded and flushed— every look evinced dis^- . 
tress and confiision. At length, after the 
hesitation of a fewmibutes, she attempted 

K 5 
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to ilaiiiiDer ont mtadething of hflmt^ been 
mistaketi for aBofiier peiBOik. 

ifer&tiier looked at hei" with stiU moi« 
scnitiiiniiig caratertncss— '^ Elizabeth/^ 
wid lie, in m accent such aisi he had never 
before addressed hcfr ii^ ^ no preVaricatiod 
-*4^ Hea^n^ HI have tfie truth. -^ 

Shocked and alarttied^ Elizabedi dropt 
kneding fit hia 'feet; dtiir, however; die ^i^ 
deavoured to avoid the explanation' he de- 
manded;. Her eflbrtd' to do so, however, 
proved unavailing; die patei^nal anxiety 
of her ftther wa» too mudb awidcened,-to 
permit him^ to allow of any' evasion ; and 
by d^rees the whole <tf Lord O'Sinist^s 
conduct towards her was unfiled tohim. 

The emotions to which the dielclosure 
gave rise, may easier be conceived than 
described ; with horror at her Harrow es- 
cape from the snares of the villain, was 
mingled indignation and rage, at the de- 
ceptions practised on himself^ which the 
pcuticulairs she gave, or, more cdrrectly 
speaking, he extorted from ha^' fully elu- 
cidated. For a few minutes he felt too be- 
wildered, too agitated,' to be able to artku- 
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Mb more than^ like Goldsmith's good-na- 
tured man — 

*< How have I been decehredr 

With fei^nt piety his heart then as- 
trended in thanksgiving to Heaven for the 
preservation of his child—-" Oh thou/^ he 
ctied, one hand testing on Ihe shoulder of 
the tveepiug and still kneeling Elizabeth, 
the other raised in supplicatihg attitude — 
** Oh thou, who hast hitherto protected 
the innocence of my child, still, still 
vouchsafe to make her thy care ! Should 
it be thy divine will to call me hence, ere 
the allurements of youth and beauty are 
faded, oh, raise her up some tender guar- 
dian to supply my place, and guard her 
from the perils to which they expose 
herJ'^ 

It was settled that nothing should be said 
to her mother fdipecting the baseness of 
Lord O^Sinister. Nothing, however, could 
prevent Munro from writing an upbraid- 
ing letter to him, in which, after fully ex- 
patiating on the enormity of his conduct, 
he bade him beware, if he wished to avoid 
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being held up to the contempt and de- 
testation he merited, of again insulting his 
daughter. 

From this period, another six weeks 
passed away without anything occurring 
to interrupt, in any degree, the now tire- 
some monotony of their days ; at the ex- 
piration of which, Munro found himiself 
so cruelly embarrassed, as to decide upon 
addressing his &ther. At first he re- 
solved on concealing from his wife and 
daughter his application to him, lest it 
should inspire hopes that might expose 
them to disappointment ; but the agitation 
into which penning it threw him, took 
from him the power of adhering to this 
resolution. 

The day after he dispatched it, an 
answer was returned. Munro attempted . 
to open it, but the agitation occasioned 
by the idea of perusing a letter that would, 
in all probability, decide his fate, was so 
great, that he was under the necessity of 
resigning it to Elizabeth, who was alone 
present. 

Their astonishment at its contents was 
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unspeakable, nor was their anguish less; 
but, without dwelling on these, it is neces- 
sary to relate, that a short period before 
the imprisonment of Munro, one dreary 
night, when the whirling tempest raved 
along the heath, and foul aiind fierce all 
winter drove along the darkeoed air, a 
gentleman and his servant; on horseback, 
missing the beaten track, applied at the^ 
house of Munro for directi(Mis to regain it. 

Munro, whose native hospitality^' and 
benevolence nothing could, impair, not 
satisfied with giving them the required 
information, kindly invited them to alight, 
and take shelter in his dwelling, till the 
fury of the storm bad abated*. : • - 

His invitation was joyfully accepted ; 
the servant was sent to enjoy the , comforts 
of his kitchen fire, and the master brought 
in to participate in those.of his parlour. 

Scarce had he entered it, ere Munro 
rec(^nized in him an old acquaintance, 
of the name of Macintosh, a baronet re- 
siding in the neighbourhood of Glengary. . 

This recognition, however, led to no . 
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convenBaticm of a particular nature, ndr 
produced any alteration in the mannar of 
either — One still remained lively and c<)in- 
municative, the other courteous and un- 
embarassed. 

The mind of Munro tras just at this 
juncture too much occupied by the nn-^ 
pleasantness of his situation, to permit hira 
to dwell on any thing which did not im- 
mediately concern himself ; he, therefmis, 
scarcely bestowed a thought on Sir James 
after he had quitted his habitation. 

But not so Sir James^— his thoughts 
continued to hover round the dwelling of 
Munro, long after he had taken his de* 
parture from it ; in a word, the beauty of 
Elizabeth had made a complete conquest 
of his heart; and of no object but her 
could he think, at least with any degree ol 
pleasure to himself. 

He was at this period somewhat ad- 
vanced in life, and in bis person betrayed 
both the ravages of time and dissipation, 
to which he had always been inclined,, 
but without suffering his propensity to it\ 
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to involve him in any difficulties^ hte 
ttvarfce and ambition being fully equal to 
hkf passion for pleasure. 

Fortune smiled not on his youth, but 
love made amends for the deficifflcies ; 
his then handsome figure and insinfuating 
address so recommending him to tfa^ go^ 
graces of a lady of large fortune, near 
Glaigary, but unpossessed of any attrac- 
tions but what she derived from that for^ 
tune, as to induce ha* to bestow her hand 
on him. Contrary to his ^xpectdtionsv 
and with equal truth it might be said, his 
wishes, (for she was c6n8iderabl3r older 
than himself,) she continued ix^ maintkih 
her post ia this world at tte period Iwhich 
again introduced M uhro ': to cbis knowledge. 
Notwithstanding this drcunistance, how* 
ever, be would have had no faesitatioh iu 
endeavouring to create for himself an in^ 
terest in the fair bosom of Elizabeth, but 
that he feared dangerous cvMDsequencefr 
might result to him, from deceiving the 
daugh^r of such a man as Munro, 

A few days previous to the receipt of 
Mnnro^s letter at Glengary, his olatrimo** 
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nial fetters were broken by the hand of 
death. Scsut^ely did he find himself fteed 
from them, ere he concdved the project 
of endeaTouiing at once to gratify: both 
his love and his avarice, by trying to pre- 
vail on Mrs. Monro to persuade her bus* 
band to make Elizabeth his heiress, and 
bestow her on him. <^ 

That he knew he had some influence 
with Mrs. Munro, or he never would have 
thought of such a project,, may readily 
be supposed* She had for years been a 
constant visitor at his house, the servile 
homage she paid Lady Macintosh, in 
order to obtain the countenance of a wo- 
man of her rank and respectability in the 
ndghbourhood, having rendered her a 
great favourite with her ladyship, whose 
pride was excessive ; and Sir James, from- 
his. wish to stand well with all who cquld 
in any degree contribute to. his gratifica* 
tion, had the address to persuade her she 
was equally esteemed by him. 

Convinced by this conduct that he had 
attached her to his interest, no sooner bad 
he seen the remains of his lady codsigned 
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to the spot where he had been long wish- 
ing to see them deposited, . than he re- 
quested a private audience of Mrs. Munro, 
in which he briefly revealed the purpose 
for which he had desired it ; and pledged 
himself, if she succeeded in the business 
he wished her to undertake, to mal^e not 
only a handsome addition to her jointure, 
but to let her retain possession of the man- 
sion-house during her life, and in every 
respect treat her as .the head of the family. 

Pride and selfishness were Mrs. Munro^s 
governing principles ; it cannot, therefore, 
be supposed she had any ; hesitation in 
agreeing to do what promised so amply 
to gratify both. In the efforts she made 
for accomplishing the wishes of Sir James, 
and to which she pretended to her credu- 
lous husband, she was merely stimulated 
by sense of justice and humanity, she 
quickly succeeded. 

In consequence, a letter was on the 
point of being dispatched to his long dis- 
carded and cruelly persecuted son, at the 
monpient his arrived at Glengary. 

The answer returned to his application 
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was dictated by Sir James, and Written by 
Mrs. Monro, her husband having long 
been unda* the necessity of anploying an 
amanueni^; and briefly stated that be, 
Kfr. Munro, bang disindined to Tisit die 
sins of the &ther upon the children, had. 
decided upcm making, his granddaught^ 
his heiress, provided die consented to ac- 
c^t the hand of Sir James Macmtosb, 
(of whose wealdi^ consequence, and vir- 
tues, an exaggerated account was giv^n,) 
in which case, but cm no other oonditiqn, 
his afiain^ should be arranged^ and a pro* 
per provision made for himself and bis 
femily. 

To describe what Elizabeth fek at the 
perusal of th» letter — at finding, as^ it were 
die fate aof her parents put into her hands, 
and thai without uudcing a sacrifice no 
less painfiil in her idea than would have 
been that of life, there was no hope— do 
prospect of thdr being restored to li- 
berty, or any other eoiiifort«*-wbuld be 
impossible^. 

Recoiling fironn making this sacrifice, 
yet almost ashamed of doing do, she 
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sought to avoid the kxoks of her lather, 
kst she should read reproach and indig- 
nation in them, for her hesitation on the 
sub^'ect. 

His disposition, however, was too dis- 
interested, to permit him to feel neither 
angry or indignant at this ciremnstance ; 
nor firom his knowledge of 1i^ str^gth of 
her attachment to Delacour, did he feel 
any surprise at it. For the first time, 
howev^, he wished, but in silence, that 
this attachment had not existed, since 
nothing, he almost felt pen^iaded, fiDm 
the style of the letter just received, but her 
compliance with tfie wishes of her grand- 
father^ could obtain for him any change 
of circumstances. 

He determined, however, not to let de- 
spair prevent his making another effort 
for the purpose; accordingly, as soon as 
he had dissipated the terrors under which 
he saw poor Elizabeth trembled, he ad*- 
dressed another letter to his father, stating 
the engagement between her and Delacour, 
and conjuring him, in the most energetic 
terms, not to let her refusing to break a 
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VOW, which honour and geua'osity ahke 
demanded her keeping, since nothing 
could be more disinta*ested — more noble 
than the conduct of her lover, prevent him 
from raidering him the assistance he re- 
quired. 

Elizabeth tried to hope this letter would 
have the wished-for effect ; but if it should 
not, her heart almost died within her at 
the idea. How then was she to . act ?— 
^'Relinquish hope — relinquish happiness 
— relinquish Delacour V^ was her response 
to this self-interrogatory, in the solitude of 
her chamber, and the hour of darkness 
and despair — ^Yes, if nothing but her ac- 
quiescence to the proposal of her graitdt- 
fatlier could obtain the enlargement of her 
father, she solemnly vowed to comply 
with it 

. ... : • ! ^ 'i .' 
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CHAP. V. 



' ** How sinks his soul I 

What black despair, what horror fills his heart !** 

Thomson. 



MuNRO, too well acquainted with the 
stubborn nature of his father, to imagine 
he would give up a measure on which he 
appeared to have set his heart, and unsus- 
picious of the resolution Elizabeth had 
formed, the subject being too painful for 
her to touch on, could no longer make a 
struggle against despair. Want already 
stared him in the face, and the horrors its 
approach excited were aggravated by the 
languishing state of Mrs. Munro's health, 
and his anticipation of what the sufferings 
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and dangers of Elizabeth would in all pro- 
bability be, should she, as now appeared 
likely to be the case, be left an orphan 
ere the return of Delacour . The gloom of 
his mind infected his manners, and com- 
municated itself to his countenance ; he 
could no longer force himself to converse, 
no longer conunand a smile ; the society 
of his wife and daughter ceased to charm, 
and in the most retired parts of the ground 
attached to the prison he now passed those 
hours he had heretofore passed with his 
family. 

Elizabeth, ignorant of what was really 
passing in his mind, imputed the sudden 
alteration in his manners to displearare, at 
her havii^ had any hesitation on a point 
which cocicemed his happiness isod her 
mother^s. 

"He accuses me, in all probability,'^ 
she cried to herself, " of selfishness-^ 
deems me unworthy, perhaps, of the ten- 
derness he has so long lavished on me — '^ 
the idea almost rived her heart — " But hi$ 
cruel father, perhaps,'^ she continued; 
" will furnish me with an opportunity of 
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proving to him that I am not enturely air< 
groesed by«elf-^Ohi» sboiuld he/^ with all 
the wiMn^ of despair she added, ^^^ 
what a piice^«*-at what a direadful price 
shall I regaia his good opitiion/^ * 

An answer was rdiirned to: MUnro^s 
second application the evening after it 
was salt. Their frugal dinner over, Mrs. 
Munro had withdrawn to her humble 
cotich, wliich she was now seldom able to 
quit for any length c^ time, and only he 
and Elizal)eth, at the moment of its deli-^ 
very,^ were together, seated at a distance, 
from each other, silent, sorrowful, al^ 
stmcted. 

With something like a feeling of despe*^ 
ration' — a feeling which gave ai transient 
animation to his countenance^ Munro^ 
broke the seal. A glance at the coi^tent» 
sufficed to convince him they w^re unftt** 
vourable, and droppii^ the lettef, he, 
struck his hand on his forehead, icoA in* 
stantly rushed from the room. 

As he quitted it, Elizabeth rose from 
her seat, and with trembling knees (his' 
emotion making her apprehend the worst) 
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approached the chair he had occupied, 
and taking up the letter glanced over it. 
For an instant she remained motionless, the 
picture of despair, then sinking on her 
knees — " Oh Delacour ! — ^beloved Dela- 
cour '/^ she exclaimed, clasping her hands 
together, " must I flien gire you up ? — Is 
there no way of saving my femily, but by 
my resignation of you ? — Alas ! I bdiold 
none ; and in breaking the vow I fondly 
plighted to you, I plant thorns in my bo- 
som, which must for ever rankle there. 
Since thus doomed to part, would that we 
had never met — never met V^ she repeated 
with a burst of anguish, and drawing 
fix)m her bo9om his picture— that picture 
which had so long been pressed against 
the heart where his image was enshrined — 
so often addressed and wept over — " Ah 
Heavens ! how litde did he imagine, when 
he sent me this, the hour would ever arrive 
in which I should have uttered such a 
wish !^^ 

Her contemplation of the likeness of her 
lover did not tend to assuage her anguish ; 
she pressed it involuntarily, and with ago- 
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nizing tenderness, to her pale and quiver^ 
inglips — she deluged it with her tears- 
she held it to her heart, as if she never, 
never meant again to take it thence, ^hile 
with a despairing look, her eyes were raised 
towards Heaven, as if, like the unhappy 
Juliet, demanding " whether there was hp 
pity ^tting in the clouds, that saw into 
the bottom of her grief ?" 

Her thoughts at length reverting to her 
father — ^to the air of distraction with which 
he had quitted the room, she hastily arose, 
and not without bitterly reproaching her- 
self for having so long delayed to follow 
him, hastened to the solitary haunt he was ^ 
wont to frequent. 

The gloom of twilight had already fallen 
o'er the scene, and a cold and savage blast 
howled mournfully through the old and 
leafless trees that shadowed the < spot. She 
found him pacing the ground, with an air 
that too evidently proclaimed the drfeadful 
agitation of his mind. 

'' Oh ! my dear father,^' she instantly 
exclaimed, in accents of mingled tender-^ 

VOL. V. L 
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ness and melancholy, " what an evening is 
this for you to be out ! — let me conjure 
you to comein.^* 

Munro, for the first time shrinking from 
her, on her attempting to take his arm, 
motioned with his hand for her to leave 
him. 

" Oh ! I cannot— cannot V^ she cried — 
" I cannot think of leaving you exposed to 
such a storm as this/^ 

Again Munro waved his hand for her to 
quit him — " No,^^ said he, in a tone of 
sternness and solemnity: ^^the storm 
within,^^ and he struck his breast, " rea- 
ders me insensible to that without; but 
even if this were not the case, my life id 
now of too little consequence, too wretched 
to permit me to be anxious to preserve it 
—he who looks forward without hope, can 
scarcely be anxious to avoid death. Like 
a blasted tree I have withered, no more 
to revive ; and the sooner I drop, the 
better/^ 

Elizabeth^s alarm increased — she looked 
earnestly in his face — ^his eye was wild — 
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his cheek of a sallow paleness^-of the 
brightness qf his couatenance not a trace 
remained. 

"Oh, should the sacrifice I am about 
making be made too late to save him! '^ 
^e internally exclaimed. 

Shuddering at the fearful idea, she 
clung to his arm — " Oh, my father !^* she 
cried, " despair not of yet enjoying hap- 
pier days — I no longer hesitate to subniit 
to the will of my grandfather. From the 
moment I understood it, 1 made up my 
mind to acquiesce in it, provided his as- 
siistance could not be otherways obtained 
— Oh ! could you think,^^ she added, see- 
ing her father r^arding her with a look 
of mingled incredulity and wonder, " that 
I 'could know myself possessed of the 
power of obtaining your liberty, and yet 
refuse exercising it ?" 

Munro no longer doubting her sincerity; 
clasped her to his heart — " Many daugh- 
ters have done virtuously,^^ he exclaimed, 
as he strained her to his bosom, while tears 
of tenderness, gratitude, pity, and regret, 

l2 
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gushed from him, and bedewed her paTe 
cheek; "but thou— -oh! thou, my Eliza- 
beth, excellest them all, for well I know: 
what it must cost thee fo make the sacri- 
fice thou hast promised.'^ 

"I — I will not deny,^^ returned Eliza- 
beth, in Altering accents, " that it is a 
painful one; ^tis due to Delacour, ^tis 
due to my own character, to acknowledge 
that I cannot break my engagement to 
him without a pang. But oh, my father, 
have' you not instructed, have you not 
taught me to believe, that virtue will still 
pour balm o'er the wounds inflicted by 
the sacrifices she demands^ of us ?'' 

" Yes, assuredly ; the sorrows of virtue 
are still followed by her consolations: but, 
my Elizabeth, lest you should be tempted 
to imagine the nature of your father 
changed, that selfishness has at length 
gained dominion over him, I protest to 
you, in the awful sight of Heaven, that 
nothing but consideration for your mother, 
nothing short of being convinced she must 
sink beneath her present sufferings, if not 
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speedily alleviated i could, induce me to 
permit tlie sacrifice you have decided 
on.^' 

He no longer delayed returning to his 
apartment, which he had no sooner entered, 
than he sat down to answer the letter from 
Glengary: with pain — with anguish of 
heart he wrote it, too well acquainted with 
the nature of Elizabeth not to know what 
she must suffer on the present occasion ; 
too sincerely attached to Delacour — the 
warm-hearted and noble Delacour, not to 
be agonized by the idea of what he would 
feel, when he should hear of her broken 
vow, her violated faith — in short, her re- 
solution fer from lessening his wretched- 
ness, only changed the nature of it. Of 
this Mrs. Munro was now informed, but 
without any comment on the pain attend- 
ing on it. Like her husband, however, 
she h^d too perfect a knowledge of the 
disposition of Elizabeth, not to know what 
her feelings relative to it must be ; and as 
nothing but consideration for her could 
have induced him to acquiesce in it, so 
nothing but a conviction, that a much 
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longer continuance in priscm would proTe 
fatal to him> could haye allowed het to 
permit it. 

Munro's letter to Gl^Qgary brought the 

transported Sir James to D the next 

mornii^,;With a letter from tiie xAd gen- 
Hemiauti,' enclosing a bank note of fifty 
pounds, but stating, that in consequoioe 
of the eyideatly reluctant acquiescence, 
his proposal gS uniting her to the baronet 
had met with, he had decided oa not 
liberating him, till the marriage of -Elizar 
beth had taken place. 

The base, the ungenerous distrust this 
letter manifissted his father harbouring of 
him, roused all that was fiery and in^ 
d^nant in the nature of Munro.. The 
presence of Sir James, however, made him 
quickly endeavour to subdue the ^notion 

it excited. 

Afier expatiating some time on the pain 
he felt at the idea of his having sufiered . 
90 much,^ and the happiness he should do- 
me from endeavouring to prove himself 
worthy of his future confidence and friaid- 
i9hip. Sir James requested to be indulged 
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with an ihterview with his fair mistress, 
who, on the announcement of his name, 
had precipitately, with her mother, left the 
room. 

Since matters had proceeded thus far, 
Munro, conceiying it but right that he 
should be gratified, repaired to Elizabeth. 
He found her in a state of the most pain- 
ful agitation ; but though every feeling re- 
volted at the idea of seeing Sir James, of 
listening to a declaration which never-- 
never, she felt persuaded, could again be 
pleasing to her ear, she refused not com^ 
plying with his request, but let her fiither 
lead her to the room, since, like him, she 
could not avoid acknowledging, that, as 
die had consented to accept the addresses 
of Sir James, propriety demanded her act- 
ing ibq as to conceal her repugnancy to 
them ; but notwithstanding this, involun- 
tarily, jmd with averted eyes, she shrunk 
back, on his attempting to take her hand 
fhmi her fiither. He persisted, however, 
laid leading her to a seat, spite of her too 
evident distress, with a cheek flushed with 
rapture, for Sir James was incapable of 
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feeling for any mortal but himself, thanked 
her, in the most high-flown terms, for con- 
senting to render him the most enviable of 
men, and assured her the study of his life 
should be to evince his gratitude. 

Elizabeth tried to listen to him with 
composure ; but when he ventured to press 
for an early day, and artfully represrated 
the necessity there was for it, by mention^ 
ing her grandfather's determination rela^ 
tive to her father, and which he pretended 
he had vainly attempted to alter, she 
could no longer controul her feelings. 
Snatching away her hand, she started up, 
and flew from the room, in aQ agony too 
great for description, But scarcely had 
she left it, ere tenderness for her parents 
induced her to return, and falter out an 
apology for having quitted it so abruptly. 

Sir James, whatever might be the dis- 
pleasure he felt, and that he felt some was 
probable, as he was both a vain and an ir- 
ritable man, at an emotion which augured 
his being more than indifferent to her, let 
nothing be seen in his looks and manner 
but smiles and softness ; he again led her 
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to a seat, expressed the deepest regret for 
the sudden indisposition to which he 
affected«to impute her recent coqduct, and 
iinally by degrees revived the subject 
^hich had been thus interrupted ; and 
iiad, at length, the supreme feHcity of re- 
ceiving a promise from her to become his 
in the course of a few days, but accom- 
panied by a request to be excused seeing 
him again, till the one appointed for their 
marriage — ^a request which, after her ready 
acquiescence to his wishes. Sir James could 
not avoid complying with. 

The disgust which Elizabeth felt at the 
flaming declarations of Sir James, united 
to her wish for an uninterrupted opportu- 
nity of endeavouring to reason herself 
into composure, and reconcile herself in 
some degree to a fate that now seemed in-* 
evitable, was her motive for this request. 

But in vain did she endeavour to reason 
with herself— the nearer the hour ap- 
proached, in which to dwell longer on the 
idea of Delacour, that idea which she had 
so long, so fondly cherished, would be 
criminal, the more wretched she became* 

L 5 
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No tear, no aigb> however, betrayed to her 
parents what she suffered ; nor was a tear, 
a sigh, requisite to do so ; her countenance 
was the fidthful index of har heart, and 
with unutterable anguish, from its sad ex- 
pression, they perceived that at the shrine 
of filial duty she was about sacrificing: 
eve., hope of e^thl, happi,„«. 

Munro^s anguish was rendered still 
more poignant than his wife's, by the ob- 
servations which he had opportunities of 
making on Sir James, and which incUned 
him to believe he was one of those selfish 
characters, who make their own rgratifica- 
tion their first, if not sole consideration, 
an4 with whom, of course, it was not to 
be imagined a person of so very opposite 
a nature as was Elizabeth, could ever en- 
joy felicity. 

Still, however, notwithstanding this sur* 
mise, the situation of her mother withheld 
him from desiring to see her recede from 
her newly.formed engagement ; and there 
were moments in which he tried to sooth 
his agonized mind, by indulging a hop^ 
that hor gentle virtues, her unaffected 
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sanctity, and sweetness of disposition, 
would have too powerful an eflfect upon 
Sir James, not to permit the fulfilment of 
this eigagement to obtain her some degree 
of happiness. ' 

• « 

1 1 ' 

Such was the substance of the story 
which Stubbs, in his plain, though prolix 
manner related to the deeply-interested 
and agonized Osmond. We shall not 
dwell on the frequent intaruptions it re^ 
eeived from him, neither the alternate 
bursts of passion and of sorrow it excited ; 
suffice, that on its conclusion, he might 
with truth have said^ — 

^< Th£re*8 not a wretcb that lives on common chanty, 
But*8 happier far than me." 

In vain did Stubbs, who, as he pro- 
ceeded in his narrative, had gradually 
raised himself in his estimation, by the part 
which, notwithstanding his unostentatious 
spirit, he could not avoid acknowledging 
he had taken in the concerns of his family, 
endeavour to assuage his anguish, and pre- 
vail on him to partake .of the frugal fere 
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set before him. His artless eloquence was 
unavailing, and, at length, silenced by Os- 
mond's telling him, after he had gratefully 
thanked him for his attention, that the 
greatest kindness he could at present con- 
fer on him, would be to let him take pos- 
session of the chamber he had so hospita- 
bly offered him. 

The principal part of the night, for he 
neither thought of undressing or reposing, 
was passed, by Osmond, in pacing the 
narrow limits of his chamber, mourning 
over the misery of his family. 

" Unhappy parents,^' he repeatedly ex- 
claimed, ^' what must you not suffer at be- 
holding the wretchedness of your daugh- 
ter ! and you, my dear, dear sister, would 
to Heaven, by the sacrifice of myself, 1 
could save you from tha.t you are about 
making ! '^ 

Was there no way, he considered, by 
ivhich this sacrifice might be prevented ? 
might not an appeal to the honour, the 
sensibility of Sir James, or a representation 
in person on the subject to his grandfather^ 
avert it ? 




THE DISCARDED SON. 229 

" But no, no/^ with all the wildness of 
despair, he replied to himself, " Sir James 
has not feelings that can be moved by an 
appeal of the kind, or he never could 
have acted as he has done ; nor the obdu- 
rate parent of my father, a particle of 
humanity in his disposition, or he never 
would have taken advantage of the distress 
of his son, to doom his child to misery !" 

But the contemplation of this misery 
was not his only source of anguish at pre- 
sent ; the idea of what he was thoroughly 
convinced Delacour would suffer, at losing 
Elizabeth, scarcely less tortured him. 

" Oh why, why,^^ in agony he ex- 
claimed, " must a love like theirs be rent 
asunder ! Oh, Delacour, dear and inesti- 
mable friend, must the cup of sorrow be 
administered to thee by friends, to whom 
thy happiness is so precious !^^ 

At the first dawn of day he quitted his 

chamber, impatient to set out for D ~. 

Stubbs, however, could not immediately 
attend him thither ; he was, therefore, 
forced to curb his impatience, as, without 
his return being cautiously announced ta 
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his family, he could not think of a{]^)ear- 
ing before them, lest, in the present agitated 
state of their feelings, seeing him abruptly 
might be attended with injurious conse- 
quences ; especially as he knew there was 
nothing they less expected at this moment, 
owing to their having, Stubbs informed 
him, received the letter he wrote from 
Naples, stating his being to all appearance 
settled there for life, and expressing his 
hope of their shortly joining him in that 
kingdom. 

To while away the tedious moments he 
was obliged to wait for the farmer, or 
rather avoid that observation so irksome 
to the suffering heart, he strolled into the 
garden, and from thence to a wild and 
savage part of the heath, M^here, at this 
early hour, everything looked cold, bleak, 
and dismal . The summits of the immense 
mountains, viewed from hence, rugged 
with rocks, and patched with a rank and 
mournful grass, and appearing from the 
undulating horizon they formed, as if, (to 
make use of the words of a modern writer, 
in 48peaking of similar ones) " impelled 
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and diiven onward in immense waves and 
broken swells/^ were yet veiled in heavy 
clouds, while the mists and exhalations of 
morning returned in streaming showers 
upon the vaUies that intersected them, 
heightening their dreariness almost to 
horror. 

The sympathetic gloom of every object 
was, however, infinitely more consonant 
to the present feelings of Osmond, than a 
livelier scene would have been ; and he 
accordingly continued wandering about,^ 
gazing on the well-remembered haunts of 
his childhood, with a sensation of mingled 
bitterness and pleasure, till Stubbs came in 
quest of him, to inform him he was ready 
to attend him to D --,. 

Midway between it and Heath wood 
they met a chaise and four, driving ra- 
pidly towards the latter place, from which, 
as it passed, Osmond was much surprised 
at hearing himself called. He stopped ; 
the chaise did so at the same moment, and, 
with sensations impossible to be described^ 
he beheld Delacour. 

" Good Heavens ! do my senses deceive 
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me !" cried Delacour, bursting open the 
door, and springing out, " or have I really 
the happiness of seeing you — still seeing 
you in the land of the living ! Oh, my 
dear, dear fellow,^^ shaking Osmond by 
the hand, with all the cordiality of friend- 
ship, " what have I not suffered on your 
account ! The idea of your dismal fate 
made me dread, as much as long, to be- 
hold your family: but no more, at least 
at present, of past sorrows — this blessed 
moment more than compensates for all. 
Come, you must tuni back with me ; and 
as we proceed to Heathwood, gratify the 
anxiety I feel, to know by what miracle, 
'for to nothing less can I think your pre- 
servation owing, you escaped the merciless 
waves that swallowed up the frigate you 
were in/' 

" You shall hear all, my dear friend,'* 
returned Osmond ; but you must order 
the chaise to turn, for — ^for,'' involunta- 
rily hesitating, "my femily have left 
Heathwood." 

" Left Heathwood !'' echoed Delacour, 
in an accent indicative of the greatest sur» 
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prise ; " what that dear little snug retreat 
your father was so fond of ! but I trust they 
have not removed to any great distance 
from it/' 

" No, not a great way/' replied Os- 
mond, with forced composure ; " but or- 
der the carriage to turn and take us to the 
inn at D /^ 

Then drawing Stubbs aside, he, in a 
low voice, requested him to hasten to his 
Either, cautiously break his return, and in- 
form him, but without touching on the 
incident that had just taken place, that he 
would shortly be with him. 

" Good God ! '' exclaimed the warm- 
hearted Delacour, with a burst of grateful 
joy, on Osmond's taking a seat beside 
him, "how little did I imagine, at the 
commencement of this day, such happi- 
ness was in store for me, as I now enjoy, 
from seeing you again in health and 
safety ! — ^Yet great as it is," he added, 
after a transient pause and with a half 
sigh, " it is not perfect. The idea of 
returning to your sister, only rich in love^ 
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prevents its being so. The hopes with 
which I quitted England have been disap- 
pointed. Instead of making the pros- 
perous voyage I expected, ere I had com- 
pleted it, the ship I commanded, in conse- 
quence of the injuries it sustained in an 
engagem^it with two larger vessels of the 
enemy, which we had the satisfiatction, 
however, of thinking we revenged in a 
manner that must prevent their shortly 
making another, foundered ; and my 
brave companions and I must have gcme 
to the bottom, but for^a frigate bound for 
England, that suddenly hove in sight, the 
fleet with which we set sail from Ports- 
mouth being dispersed by- heavy gales. 
My ship, as you may perceive,'^ glancing 
with half a smile at his arm, which Os- 
mond, now for the first time, perceived in 
a sling, ^' was not all that suffered in the 
battle with the Monsieurs.^^ 

All hope of Delacour's being able to 
prevent the sacrifice of his sister, destroyed 
by this statement, Osmond felt himself 
more wretched than ever, so painful to his 
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feelings was the idea of the task, which he 
saw had devolved to him, of acquainting 
liim with the loss of Elizabeth. 

After a little ddib^^tion, he resolved 
on being silent on the subject « till they 
had reached the inn, and then, on prac- 
tising a little deception on Delacour, by 
informing him Elizabeth was already mar- 
ried, lest otherwise he .should attempt 
to obtain an interview with her, and thus 
augment the wretchedness of all parties. 

'^ Is there an absolute necessity for our 
stopping at D — ^ — ?'^ asked Delacour sud- 
denly and with an anxious look. 

Oppressed by the most agonidng sensa- 
tions, Osmond, with difficulty articulated 
— -^Yes.^^ 

"And why?" demanded Delacour, still 
more earnestly and anxiously. 

" You shall — hear,'^ with involuntary 
hesitation, returned Osmond, " as soon as 
we get to the inn.^^ 

'* To the inn V^ repeated the impetuous 
Delacour. "Dear Osmond," suddenly 
grasping his arm, and looking in his fiice^ 
," you alarm me — ^your maniier is con^ 



836 THE DISCARDED SON. 

strained — your looks are embarrassed — 
more distress is legible on every feature? 
if any evil awaits me, let me at once know 
it, for the tortures of suspense are not 
endurable/' 

" I conjure you to suspend for the pre- 
sent all. further inquiries on the subject/' 
cried Osmond, in jthe most supplicating 
accent, unwilling, from the agitation he 
was in, to commence yet awhile the story 
he had to relate. 

'' Impossible — impossible ! you tnight 
as well bid the wild waves be still, as bid 
me cease my inquiries till answered.'' 

"See, D appears in sight,'' cried 

Osmond ; " a few minutes more, and you 
shall be gratified, my dear Delacour." 

" Well, now I trust," said Delacour, on 
their entering an apartment, shutting the 
door, and turning towards Osmond as he 
spoke, " you will no longer hesitate releas- 
ing me from the rack on which you have 
placed me." 

" Heaven can attest how unwillingly," 
returned Osmond, in accents of mingled 
)iaoJemnity and tenderness, " Oh Delacour, 
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believe me I cannot give a pang to your 
heart, without inflicting a still severer ene 
on my own. Many — ^many are the pain- 
ful hours I have experienced, since we last 
parted ; but this outdoes them all in bit- 
terness, since it reduces me to the ne- 
cessity of wounding the feelings of him, 
whom, as a brother, my soul loves. Eliza- 
beth '' 

" Drive me not to madness by pausing !'' 
exclaimed Delacour, the flush which im- 
patience hiad given to his manly cheek 
yielding to a deathlike paleness, and his 
lips quivering through emotion. "Eliza- 
beth ! what — what of her ?^^ 

" Is '' 

"Dead!'^ interrupted Delacour, "in a 
tone of horror, and evidently holding by 
a chair to prevent himself from sinking to 
the floor. 

" To you," returned Osmond, after the 
silence of a minute, and in a solemn and 
emphatic accent. 

"Ha!" exclaimed Delacour, stjirting, 
and with an emotion that, again crimsoned 
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his cheek ; " what say you ?^^ approachlDg 
Osmond ; ^^ Elizabeth not dead, but to 
me ! — dd you mean to insinuate that she 
is ^utliless— -do you wish me to under- 
stand that she is ^'. 

** Married/^ cried Osmond, with diffi- 
culty, and instantly turning from his gaze. 

" Married — Elizabeth married !'^ re. 
peated Delacour, after a silence of some 
minutes — a silence, which more forcibly 
than language could have done, proclaimed 
the shock the intelligence had given him. 
— "But,^^ after another pause, "what a 
fool am I to be so surprised at the news ! 
for what attractions can I pretend to, that 
I should be astonished at not being able 
to fix the wavering affections of a volatile 
woman ? You will oblige me,'^ he added, 
but with evident difficulty, and in a tone 
of mingled irony and bitterness, " by let- 
ting me know who my haj^y successor in 
her fevour is ?'^ 

Osmond, but with reluctance, informed 
him. 

" A baronet !^' resumed Delacour : 
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wdl, my pride at least should be gratified 
by her not having sacrificed me to a 
meaner rival.'' 

"Oh Delacour/' cried Osmond, turn- 
ing with quickness towards him, eager, 
from laudable pride, to vindicate his sister, 
of the selfishness, inconstancy, and vanity, 
Which it was now evident Delacour im- 
puted to her, " could you look into her 
heart, you would find '' 

He paused — ^paused, owing to his sud- 
denly reflecting on the <5lruelty he should 
be guilty of, in trying to justify Elizabeth 
in the opinion of her lover, since no 
doubt could be entertained, that; in pro- 
portion to his esteem for her, would be 
his regret for her loss. 

" Well,'' resumed Delacour, after evi- 
dently waiting a few minutes for him ih 
finish the sentence, " could I look into 
her heart, what should I find there ?— art, 
affectation, and vanity." 

" Let us wave the subject," cried Os- 
mond, greatly agitated ; 'tis a most un- 
pleasant one." 

" Truly so," returned Delacour, " as 
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would, indeed, any other at the present 
moment, for I feel much fatigued ; as I 
cannot, therefore,^^ pulling the bell as he 
spoke, " any longer enjoy your company, 
I request you may not, on my account, 
delay rejoining your no doubt happy fa- 
mily/^ 

" My happy family !^^ almost groaned 
Osmond ; " Oh Delacour /^ 

A waiter appearing, Delacour desired to 
be shewn to another room. 

"Delacour, stop, for an instant, I im- 
plore you,^^ cried Osmond, alarmed by 
the wildness of his looks, and agonized at 
the idea of his shutting himself up to 
brood over his disappointment; " surely ,^^ 
catching him by the arm, as he was quit- 
ting the apartment, " you do. not mean to 
let us part in such a manner — ^you do not 
intend to let whai iias happened interrupt 
our friendship ?*/ 

" For ever,^^ returned Delacour, with a 
look of fierceness, and in a corresponding 
tone. "Of your truth, your sincerity, I 
entertained not a higher opinion than I 
did of your sister's, and yet she has de- 
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ceived — craelly deceived me ; I will not, 
therefore, put it in the power of another of 
the family to do so. From this •period 
I trust the name of Munro will remain a 
stranger to my ear.^' 

" Time often conquers strong preju- 
dices,^^ said Osmond ; " I will not, there- 
fore, despair of your yet being convinced, 
that among your friends you do not rank 
more sincere ones than are those who bear 
it.^^ 

" Perhaps so ; but till that time arrives, 
I trust we shall never meet/^ 

"Greatly as my feelings are hurt by 
your treatment,^^ cried Osmond, "yet I 
cannot — cannot bring myself to join in 
that wish.^' 

Delacouf , without replying, made another 
effort to withdraw his arm from the grasp 
of Osmond, but which a sudden faintness 
that came over him rendered unavaiHng, 
Osmond perceiving him change colour 
and stagger, hastily supported him to a 
couch. 

" For Heaven's sake, my dear fellow,' ' 

VOL. V. M 
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he eagerly demanded, " what is the mat- 
ter ?'' 

Delacour, without speaking, glanced at 
his wounded arm, and with a sensation of 
horror, Osmond beheld the scarf which 
supported it deluged in blood, occasioned 
by the bursting open of his wound, in 
consequence of the agitation he had ex- 
perienced. 

Osmond was hastening to procure him 
assistance, when he stopped him, to desire 
he would only ring for his servant, whose 
attendance, he added, was all that was re- 
quisite. 

Osmond obeyed. As soon as the arm 
of Delacour was bound up, and a glass of 
wine administered to him by the hand of 
Osmond, whose attentions appeared to 
have an effect upon him, he with diffi- 
culty avoided acknowledging, he again 
moved towards the door, for the purpo^ 
of quitting the room. 

" Delacour, ere you retire, will you not 
tell me whether I may not hope to see you 
again ?'^ said Osmond, following him. 
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^^ i mean to quit this place almost im- 
mediately/' replied Delacour. 

" Indeed ! then 'tis probable we shall 
not meet again, at least for a long, long 
period. Well— but,'' with a deep sigh, 
" 'tis our lot to suffer in this life — " then 
almost involuntarily tendering his hand, 
" Delacour, will you not bid me fare- 
well ?" 

" Oh, Osmond !" grasping his offered 
hand, " why this ? — You add to the pain 
I already labour under, by thus persisting 
to be kind-^-if you regard me let us part 
now." 

" Adieu then !" cried Osmond — " May 
Heaven bless you, and health and happi- 
ness be your's!" 

" 'Tis a good wish," said Delacour, 
evidently struggling with his feelings, 
" and I will echo it. Osmond, notwith- 
sfanding what has happened — what I have 
said, trust me, I shall ever rgoice at hear- 
ing of your welfere { and not only your's, 
but — (for I am not vindictive) of her's 
who " He paused for an instant in evi- 
dent agony, and then proceeded — " Yes, 

M 2 
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• 

though she has blasted my hopes of hap. 
piness, may . hert never perish — ^may she 
never, never experience a pang similar to 
that she has made me feel ! Osmond, 
farewell ! if we can ever meet again with- 
out pain, I shall not regret the circum- 
stance;^^ then dropping his hand he 
quitted the room. 

" Oh, never,'^ sighed Osmond to him- 
self, as Delacour withdrew, " will that 
period, I fear, arrive ; we have, therefore^ 
in all probability, now met for the last 
time. Oh, Delacour ! inestimable friend ! 
thou, whom with truth I may say, I have 
worn in my hearths core — aye, in my heart 
of hearts, what can console me for the loss 
of thy society — ^thy friendship V^ 

As soon as the violence af his emotions 
had a little subsided, he left the apartment, 
for the purpose of repairing to the prison 
of his father. In the hall he encountered 
Mactalla. 

" Ah, signor,^' exclaimed he, in his 
usual manner, "or «ir, as in future I shall 
style you, since we are now on British 
ground, I am glad I have met you, for 




THE DISCARDED SON. 345 



there is the real sigiior, Signer Barbarino, 
fretting and foaming to see you/^ 

" It is not in my power to wait on him 
at present ; I therefore desire he may not 
know of my being here.^^ 

Mactalla looked earnestly at his master 
for a minute without speaking, then sud- 
denly turning on his heel, he darted to a 
door at the side of the hall, and throwing 
it open — " Signor Barbarino— -Signor Bar- 
barino !'^ he exclaimed, to the utter amaze- 
ment as well as displeasure of Osmond, 
who had never before known him to act 
in siny other than the most submissive 
manner, ** here is my master/^ 

Osmond, in a frame of mind that could 
not permit him to brook trifling, was un- 
able to suppress the anger and indignaticm 
this direct disobedience to his orders ex- 
cited* 

*' How dare you sir,'^ cried he, darting 
a flirious glance at Mactalla, ^^ act in such 
a manner ?'^ 

" Nay, pray don^t chide him,^^ said Sig- 
nor Barbarino, who on Osmond^s being 
announced, had approached the door, and 
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now laid his band on his arm ; '* what, he 
has done has be^ in compliance with my 
wishes ; let him not, therefore, sqflfer for 
bis good-natured anxiety to oblige me/^ 

" If it was in my pow^r,si^,^^ cried Os- 
mond, but still in a ruffled voice, ^^ to de- 
vote any time to you at present, I should 
not be angry with him for the manner in 
which he has acted ; but I am at this 
juncture so particularly engaged, that it is 
not possible for me to do so.^^ 

" I am sorry to hear that/* returned 
Signor Barbarino, "for I hoped to have 
had your company this day at least ; but 
indulge me with a few minutes con- 
versation.^^ 

Osmond reluctantly consented, and en- 
tering the parlour, the old gentleman 
closed the door. 

" I have already been so fortunate,^^ 
continued he, '* as to discover the fiiends 
I came here in quest of; and not having 
forgot to mention you in the course of 
the conversation I have had with them, re- 
lative to recent events, their anxiety for 
an introduction to you is so great, that I 
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shall feel myself much mortified if not 
able to gratify them, by prevailing on you 
to spend the day with us.^^ 

^*For the fevourable report which has 
given birth to the anxiety you speak of, 
accept my ackowledgments, sir,^^ said 
Osmond ; '^ but undeserving i^ould I be 
of your fevourable saitiments, (as I am 
confident yoii would yourself confess, did 
you know how I am situated at this mo- 
ment,) were I to comply with your present 
wishes.^^ 

" Why, you are not in any trouble, I 
hope ?^^ demanded the old gentleman, fix^ 
ing his still penetrating eyes on the coun- 
tenance of Osmond. 

Osmond involuntarily shook his head. 

" Am I to Understand,'^ rejoined Signor 
Barbarino, "that you have been disap- 
pointed with regard to the situation in 
which you expected to find your family ?'' 

Again a melancholy shake of the head 
was Osmond's only reply, 

"Ah! I perceive you have,'' resumed 
Signor Barbarino—" Trust me, I sincerely 
sympathise with you ; bu t " and he 
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paused for a moment, "yielding to de- 
jection can do no good; therefore, let 
me conjure you, my dear young friend, 
to exert yourself, be the trial you have 
just met with what it may, since fortitude 
under affliction is not only a proof of re- 
signation to the will of the Supreme, 
(without whose divine permission no evil, 
we are taught to believe can befal us,) but 
also one of the best we can give of under- 
standing ; it being a superlative folly, 
every one must allow, to complain of what 
is inevitable; for, as the sparks fly upward, 
so is man, sooner or later, destined to 
suffer.^^ 

Osmond made no reply to this speech, 
or as he considered it at the moment, com- 
mon-place harangue ; but whilst listening 
to it, the following beautiful lines of Shak- 
speare recurred to his recollection : — 

^ *Ti8 all men*8 office to speak patience 
To those that wring under the load of sorrow ; 
But no man^s yirtue nor sufficiency 
To be so moral, when he shall endure 
The like himself.*' 

^' I hope I shall be able to profit by your 
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counsel, sir/^ said he on the old gende- 
man^s pausing — " And now/' making, as 
he spoke, a movement towards the door, 
" I must bid ymi adieu for the present/' 

" Well, if you must go, you must,'' 
cried Signor Barbarino; "but not that 
way, if you please,'' beckoning him from 
the door towards which he had gone, to 
another on the opposite side of the room, 
and which,, as he spoke, he flung open. 
Osmond involuntarily glanced within the 
apartment thus revealed to his view ; but 
scarcely had he done so, ere- he started 
baek in unutterable amazement, with al- 
most a doubt of his being awake — almost 
a belief of his eyes having deceived him — 
a beli^ that perhaps Ae reader will not be 
surprised at his being inclined to yield to, 
when informed that they rested on his pa- 
rents and his sister. 

After a short and afiecting pause — af- 
fecting, from the feelings to which it was 
owing, and during which, ^ith truth it 
might be said, 

u Forth at his eyes his spirits wildly peepM*-^** 

M 5. 
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Am I really awake ?^^ he demanded) 
or do my senses deceive me ?^^ 
Oh, my son V^ now burst from the 
labouring bosom of Munro as he ad- 
vanced from the arm of the sofist, against 
which he had been leaning, and on which 
his wife and daughter, trembling with agi* 
tation, were seated. 

Osmond heard no more — He rushed 
forward into the extended arms of his fa- 
ther — He passed from them into his mo* 
ther's and sister's. 

" Oh, moment of ecstasy !'^ cried Munro, 
as he beheld their mingling tears of joy, 
his own dropping at the sight, and his still 
fine countenance beaming with the gratik 
tude with which his heart was filled to 
Heaven — " Oh, moments of ecstasy !'' he 
repeated on beholding his son improved 
in every grace, in figure, in feature, in 
manly beauty, what he already knew he 
was in disposition and accomplishments, 
namely, all that the fondest, proudest fe- 
tter could desire, " how amply do ye ro* 
•compence me for past sufferings !^' 

But tell me, tell me,^^ said Osmond, 
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iti the scarce audible voice of strong emb- 
ticm, and suddenly disengaging himself 
from the Unbraces of his mother and sister, 
" tell me/' glancing from his father at 
Signot* BarbarinOi " how — ^by what means 
did that most benevolent €ff' men, for -to 
him I clearly perceive we are indebted for 
our present happiness, learn your situation, 
or become interested in it ?'* 

" Ask nature,'^ replied Signor Barba- 
ritio, in an emphatic voiced and laying his 
hand on his bosom, while tears rolled 
down his furrowed cheekSc 

" Nature !'' repeated Osmond, with in- 
creasing emotion, and again a wildness in 
his looks, which were now entirely bent 
on the ^old gentleman — " Are you then 
connected with us )^^ 

" By the title of lather,'^ returned Sig- 
nor Barbarino, approaching Mrs. Munro, 
and falling on her neck — " In your long 
suiSering mother you behold my daughter, 
my only and beloved, though long diss- 
carded child — ^in your family, the friends 
whom I came hither to seek, the friends, 
the relatives with whom I hope to pass the 
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remnant of my days. My sorrowing and 
repentant spirit has already been soothed 
by their kindness and forgiveness; and 
could I hope that the prejudice which past 
transactions must have inspired you with 
against me would not be lasting, I should 
again feel happy, in consequence of their 
conduct/^ 

'' He must have a naalignant disposition 
indeed/^ cried Osmand, with all his wonted 
animation, " whom repentance and atone- 
ment cannot soften — The forgiving parent 
of my mother, the fnend — the liberator of 
my father, is entitled to my warmest grati- 
tude, my tenderest affection. Either my 
feelings must greatly alter, or I do not 
know myself aright, if one of the most de- 
lightful studies of my life, will not be to 
evince, by actions, what I owe him. 

" Oh ! thou,'^ cried Signor Barbarino, 
or as we shall in future style him, Don 
Alphonso de Xeres, (his real name,) his 
eyes uplifted towards Heaven, " who by 
permitting me to enjoy this happiness, 
hast given me to hope my repentance is 
accepted by thee, for ever bless and pros- 
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per this youth !" Then turning towards 
Osmond — :"By actions also," he con- 
tinued, " will I endeavour to prove the 
sincerity of my regard for you — Hence- 
forward '^ 

" Oh, my dear sir,'^ interrupted Osmond 
impatiently, and grasping his hand, ^' in 
rescuing those I love from misery — in 
giving me the power,'' his thoughts sud- 
denly reverting to Delacour, " of saving 
the noblest heart that Heaven ever en- 
shrined within a human breast, fri^m 
breaking, you have already done for me 
all that I can wish. Oh, Delacour ! — ^be- 
loved Delacour !'' in a transport of joy he 
exclaimed, "is it then given me to heal 
the wound, I agonized myself by inflicting 
on you!'' 
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CHAP. VI. 

« Last scene of all, 
That ends this strange eventful hi8toi7.*^ 

Shaxbpearb. 

Whilst Osmond was answering the eag^* 
inquiries which his declaration relative to 
Delacour excited, himself restless, wretched, 
and impatient, ordered a chaise to be got 

ready to take him from D . Some 

time elapsed ere this order was obeyed, 
and just as he was on the point of stepping 
into it, an old gentleman advanced from 
the inn, and entreated to be favoured with 
a vacant seat, having, he said, vainly tried 
throughout the neighbourhood to procure 
another for himself, and being under an 
indispensible engagement to set out for 
London immediatelv. 
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In the present state of his mind, Dela- 
cour could ill brook the thoughts of a 
companion ; he therefore hesitated a few 
minutes ere he replied to this entreaty, 
when the natural benevolence of his dis- 
position getting the better of him, he as- 
sented. 

More, however, he could npt prevail <m 
himself to do. As the carriage rolled off 
he infiwmed the stranger he must excuse 
his not entering into conversation, being 
too indisposed at the moment to be equal 
to any exaHon ; then closing his eyes, he 
leant back in a corner of it, dnd resigned 
himself to the agonizing reflections then 
prevailing in his mind. 

Absorbed in these, he neither remarked 
the length of way they travelled without 
stopping, nor the gradual approach of 
night, till roused from his reverie, by 
being asked by the stranger whether he 
would not alight ; upon which, starting as 
if from a dream, he looked about him, and 
found the chaise before a house, which a 
faint my of light streaming from a window 
rendered just visible. 
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** This is the stage at which we are to 
put up for the night/ ^ said the old gentle- 
man; ^^we have had a long sitting, and 
^tis time now that we should have some 
refreshment/* 

Delacour, without making any reply to 
this observation, mechanically alighted, 
and followed him into the house. They 
were ushered into a neat parlour, well 
lighted, and where a cheerful lire sent 
forth an animating blaze. 

" This is comfortable indeed,'' cried the 
old gentleman, rubbing his hands with an 
air that proclaimed his really thinking so. 

" All we now want is a good supper 
— pray, sir, may I ask what 50U would 
like to have ?*' 

" You would oblige me, sir,*' returned 
Delacour, somewhat impatiently, " by not 
consulting me on the subject ; order what 
you please, and trust me I shall be sa- 
tisfied.'' 

"Well, sir, I shall do as you wish,'* 
slightly bowing, land ringing the belL 

Delacour, pacing the room with dis- 
ordered steps, and folded arms, heeded 
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hot who obeyed this summons, till again 
addressed by the old gentleman. 

" For a minute, sir,'' said he, " may I 
request your attention.*^ 

Angry at being, as he conceived, teazed, 
Delacour paused, and was on the point of 
saying he must excuse his sitting down to 
supper ^th him, when the faculty of 
speech was for an instant suspended, by 
the object that met his gaze as he turned 
towards him. 

Elizabeth, pale, trembling, and evi- 
dently agitated to a degree that rendered 
her scarcely able to support herself, stood 
leaning against the side of the fireplace. 

"Gracious Heaven!** at length he ex- 
claimed, but still regarding her with wild- 
ness, " do not my senses deceive me ! do 
I see aright, or has my imagination, dis- 
ordered by trouble, raised up this vision, 
to add to my tortures !*' 

Elizabeth, with a faint smile, but without 
speaking, extended her hand to him, and 
the old gentleman instantly vanished from 
the room. 

Instead of accepting her proferred hand, 
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however, Delacour involuntarily retreated 
a few paces further from hen 

"Elizabeth/' he cried, after regarding 
her for another minute in silence, and with 
still greater wildness, " explailoi tlie mean- 
ing of all this ! Why, why do I see you 
here ? — why with that countenance, after 
what has happened ? Surdy it is not pos* 
sible you could wish to witness the anguish 
you have inflicted ?*' 

" Oh, Delacour !'* now burst from the 
quivering lips of Elizabeth ; then after a 
llK>aientary pause, " you will soon be con- 
vinced that I merit no reproaches from 
you — ^no doubt of my tenderness: yes, 
when you learn that the hand you once 
thought worth your acceptance, is still at 
my own disposal/' 

" Not married V* interrupted Delacour, 
eagerly approaching her, then again in- 
voluntarily recoiling, with a look of in- 
credulity — "Oh, Elizabeth! after what 1 
heard *' 

"I am still, notwithstanding, your's,'* 
she retunied, with quickness, the paleness 
of her cheek giving place to a glowing 
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blush — " That — ^that is ^^ hesitating a 

little, and with something like a smile of 
airchness, " provided I have no reason to 
believe you do not wish me to be so.^' 

" Wish V^ repeated Delacour with ve- 
hemence, and no longer attempting to 
resist the impulse of his feelings — " Wish ! *^ 
snatching her to his heart, and straining 
her to it some minutes in silence — '^Let 
this transport tell you what I wish. But 
am I indeed to believe my present happi- 
ness real .^— am I indeed to believe you 
single, dnd still inclined to render me the 
most blest of men ? - Nay, dearest Eliza* 
beth,:'^ observing her countenance lower a 
little at these words, "pardon me. Only 
reflect on the sudden transition I have ex- 
perienced from despair to hope, and you 
will not — cannot, I am certain, wonder 
that I should doubt the reality of the 
change. — rHow, how, if it be real, can I 
reconcile to myself the conduct of your 
brothar — ^the cruel-— the agonizing decep- 
tion he practised on me ?^^ 

"He is at hand to account for that him<<> 
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not hear without acknowledging that his 
conduct towards him had been the very 
reverse of unkind. 

" And will Don Alphonso, indeed/^ 
cried Delacour, in an anxious tone, and 
with an emotion that recalled to his cheek 
the colour which illness and suffering had 
banished from it, " will he indeed be gene* 
rous enough to wave, the pretensions he 
has so just a right to form for my Eliza- 
beth, in favour of a person who has so 
little of this world's goods to endow her 
with ?" 

" Oh, what a question !" cried Osmond. 
"Where would be his honour, his justice, 
his generosity, if he hesitated for an in- 
stant fulfilling her father's promise of giv- 
ing her to you — -you who so disinterestedly 
selected her for your bride, when there 
was but little prospect of fortune ever 
smiling on her. Oh, Delacour ! trust me, 
Don Alphonso — ^but his actions will better 
speak for him than I can. Let the know- 
ledge of his having been your companion 
hither, and this being Heathwood, dissi- 
pate all your doubts, if indeed you have 
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any on the subject. In pursuance of his 
wishes to carry into efiect a little plot he 
contrived as soon as he learnt you were at 

D , for the purpose of heightening 

your surprise, I resisted my own to ter- 
minate immediately your unhappiness.'^ 

^' Don Alphonso my companion from 
D /' cried Delacour, in accents indi- 
cative of the {freatest surprise, " and this 
Heath wood V^ then after the pause of a 
minute — " Well, I acknowledge,^' with all 
his wonted animation, ^' my happiness 
is more perfect for having been a little 
delayed. '^ 

Munro, his wife, and Don Alphonso, 
now entered ; the scene that ensued may 
easier be conceived than described — suffice 
it to say, that on the transported Dela- 
courts turning to the latter, after having 
paid his compliments to the two former, 
the old gentleman taking him by the hand 
and affectionately pressing it — ^' Your pre- 
sence,'' said he, " was all that was wanting 
to render complete the happiness of this 
day. A few hours ago, and I imagined 
I could not think more highly of the sacri- 
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fice my granddaughter intended making 
for her parents than I then did ; but since 
I have seen you, I won^t say/* smiling a 
Httle archly, " conversed with you, I find 
^ her merit in agreeing to that sacrifice was 
even greater than I at first thought/* 

Delacour attempted but in vain to make 
a suitable reply to this speech, so full was 
his heart at the moment ; his looks, how- 
ever, were eloquently expressive of what 
he felt. 

As soon as composure was in some de^^ 
gree restored to the party, they adjourned 
to another room, where an elegant sup- 
per was laid out for them. On the cloth 
being removed, and the servants with- 
drawn, a general explanation took place. 

After having for a considerable period, 
but in vain, endeavoured to derive happi- 
ness from the gratification of his vanity, 
and stifle, in the hurry of dissipation, the 
voice of nature and of conscience, which 
incessantly reproached him for his conduct 
to his daughter — ^ daughter who never 
but in one instance had given him the 
smallest cause for displeasure, a lingering 
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fit of illness brought him, Don Alphonso 
proceeded to inform his attentive auditors, 
to a proper way of thinking. 

" It was then," he continued, " when 
stretched as I imagined upon a death-bed, 
that reflection regained its wonted empire 
over me, and in the bitterness of the re- 
morse it excited, I vowed to make all the 
atonement in my power for my past con- 
duct. 

" This vow, as soon as I recovered, 
would have occasioned me to set out for 
this kingdom ; but that a v^ry considerable 
part of my property was vested in the 
hands of a person in Naples.*^ 

He then entered into a minute detail of 
the adventure that brought him and Os- 
mond acquainted, and of the manner in 
which he had discovered his being his 
grandson. 

" Nothing but a fear of the knowledge," 
proceeded Don Alphonso, "of our con- 
nexion causing such a restraint in his 
manner, as might prevent nay ascertain- ^ 
ing whether or not his disposition was 
what appearances proclaimed it to be, and 
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which I was most anxious for doing, with- 
held me from discovering myself to him, 
on learning who he was. 

^'My solicitude on this head satisfied, 
he should then have known our affinity ; 
but that, like a whimsical old man, per- 
haps you will say, I became desirous of 
heightening, as much as possible, the sur- 
prise I was aware the communication of 
it would give hina, and accordingly de- 
cided on delaying it till my arrival here ; 
but with difficulty did I persevere in this 
resolution — with difficulty f forbear j| fall- 
ing on his neck, and calling him my 
son, when, as was often the case, in the 
course of conversation, he mentioned his 
parents, and by half-uttered sentences gave 
me too clearly to understand the anxiety 
with which his heart was racked about them. 

" The agitation which I experienced on 
alighting at this place, in consequence of 
knowing I was then in the vicinity of those 
whom I so longed, yet dreaded, to see, 
from the prejudice, I naturally supposed 
they entertained against me, was so vio- 
lent, as to induce me to determine on 

VOL. V. N 
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partponiDg the discovery I had to make 
till this morning, when I trusted* I should 
be sufficiently composed to set about it 
in the manner I wished ; and accordingly, 
therefore, suffered the companion of my 
journey, to leave me, without giving him 
a hint of the secret with which my bosom 
laboured. 

^^ Just as I was on the point of rising 
this morning, his merry valet (but with a 
countenance at the moment that gave him 
no right to the appellation) entered my 
chamber. Hastily, and with alarm, I in- 
quired what had happened to make him 
look so pale and melancholy ; and he in 
reply very briefly informed me, that he 
had just learnt from a person in the inn, 
with whom he had entered into conversa- 
tion about the family of his master, of 
your being,'* glancing at Munro, " in 
Confinement at D for debt. 

" I will not,** continued Don Alphonso, 
'* dwell on the scene that followed this in- 
formation ; suffice it to say, that I lost 
no time in discovering myself to the ho- 
nest and warm-hearted Mactalla, and set- 
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tiug about the enlargement of those he was 
so interested about. '^ 

In reply to Osmond's inquiry, as to the 
manner in which this was accounted for 
to them, Don Alphonso said that he '^ had 
sent a letter to his father, merely stating 
that his release was effected by the inter- 
position of an old Spanish fnend of Mre. 
Munro's, who was then impatiently waiting 
at the inn to embrace her and her family. 

" On the scene that here again took 
place when we met, I shall no more 
dwell,^^ cried Don Alphonso, " than 1 did 
on the one that preceded it. From your 
own feelings,^' and he looked alternately, 
and with almost equal affection at Os- 
mond and Delacour, " ye can well, I am 
convinced, picture to yourselves what that 
must have been, which took place between 
a penitent father and a forgiving daughter 
— a long separated parent and child. Oh, 
at the moment in which my enfeebled 
arms again enfolded her — in which 1 again 
strained her to the heart from which I had 
so long strove to banish her, I felt com«- 

pensated for years of suffering ; yet at the 

^n2 
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same time convinced that I merited not 
only these, but years of suffering to com- 
for having for such a period remained in- 
exorable to the voice of nature : but the 
Almighty is more merciful to man, than 
man is often to his kindred being — ^in his 
sight the tear of repentance drops not in 
vain, nor is the sighing of the contrite 
heart disregarded. 

"At the very moment in which you 
made your appearance,'^ resumed Don Al- 
phonso, after a short pause, addressing his 
grandson, " we were on the point of dis- 
patching a messenger toHeathwood in quest 
of yoUjSome little alarm being iexcited in our 
minds by your delay in joining us." 

As ^oon as the emotions awakened by 
the above narrative were a little calmed, 
Osmond gave a brief account of all that 
had occurred in his recent visit to the 
scenes of his youth ; and Delacour then 
satisfied the curiosity of his ft'iends, by 
acquainting them with the circumstance 
that occasioned his returning home so 
much sooner than was expected. 

Munro also stated, that for being able 




THE DISCARDED SOX. 260 

to accommodate them so immediately at 
Heathwood, he was indebted to Farmer 
Stubbs, who, as soon as the transports he 
experienced at the happy revolution in his 
affairs had a little subsided, busied himself 
to get it in order for their reception. 

The period fixed for the nuptials of Eli- 
zabeth with Sir James, was yet four days 
off, and till its arrival it was decided, 
though not without some deliberation, and 
many arguments pro and con^ that in 
order to render still more severe his me- 
rited disappointment, and that of his base 
coadjutor, no intelligence of what had 
passed should be dispatched to Glengary 
from which, owing to the request of EUza- 
beth, they did not till then expect to see 
any one. 

" But since the wedding-day of my 
granddaughter has been fixed,'^ said Don 
Alphonso, with an isiir of liveliness that 
proclaimed the restoration of his happiness, 
'^ I am determined she shall not be disap- 
pointed of being a bride at the expected 
time — that is, provided Captain Delacoiir 
has no objection to becoming the substi- 
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tute of Sir James on this occasion, nor she 
to permitting him/^ 

'^J, see, sir/^ cried the animated Dela^ 
cour, with a look of grateful transport, 
^' you Bxt determined on adding to ttie 
obligations I already owe you/^ 

" Well, I perceive you have no objec- 
tion to my proposal,^^ resumed Don Al- 
phonso— -^^ Miss Munro,^^ turning still 
more jocosely to his granddaught^, ^*it 
now rests with you to say, whether or not 
it shall be carried intd effect.^^ 

Elizabeth blushed and bent her eyes. 

" Silent !'* rejoined her grand£ither — 
" Wdl, Captain Delacour, I have heard it 
said, that v^hea ladies are so, without re- 
gard to certain questions, there is no 
cause for despair/^ 

'^ I trust not, in the present instance, sir,^^ 
cried Delacour, ^' since I candidly confess, 
after bdng so near losing my Elizabeth, I 
shall not be able to div€st myself of doubts 
mod apprehensions, till I know die is posi- 
tively mine ; still, notwithstanding this, I 
know not, invalid as I am,^^ and he glanced 
at his wounded arm, ** how to ^^ 




THB DISCARDED SON. 371 

"Plead your own cause/' interrupted 
Osmond. 

" Exactly so/' said Delacour, " and 
therefore must entreat ^' 

" Others to do so for you, since too 
modest a fellow/' smiling a little ironi* 
cally, " to be able !o do so yourself.'* 

"Well, I am much mistaken," said 
Munro, directing his looks to Delacour, 
" if the very circumstance that causes you 
to heiitate in urging your wishes, is not 
one more likely than any other to obtain 
their accomplishment-^ I do not know 
Elizabeth, if she does not prefer acquiring 
the privilege of watching over the health 
of her lover, to the indulgence of those 
punctilios dictated by maiden coyness." 

" You transport me by the supposition, 
sir," cried Delacour, with a glow upon 
his cheek, that more forcibly than even 
words could have done, proclaimed his 
feelings at the moment. 

" And to do so, still more," said Os- 
mond, "I will speak for Elizabeth, and 
say, that she acquiesces in the wishes of 
all here present." 
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The scene closed by hs being positively 
settled, that on the day which was to have 
given her to Sir James, she and Delacour 
should be united. 

The intervening period was chiefly de- 
voted by the family to making arrange- 
ments relative to their future mode of 
living. The fortune of Don Alphonso was 
noble, and it was decided that a ^ residence 
suitable to it should immediately be sought 
for in some pleasant part of the kin^om ; 
and that on obtaining it, Heathwood should 
be given up to Farmer Stubbs, as a reward 
for his fidelity and affection to its present 
possessors. 

Of all his family, Osmond now only 
breathed the sigh of r^ret ; neither pre- 
sent gaiety, nor anticipations of future 
promised splendour, nor expected change 
of scene, could for a moment detach his 
thoughts from the fair Cordelia, or weaken 
the anguish with which he dwelt on the 
disappointment of his hopes concerning 
her. Almost persuaded that to subdue his 
passion was beyond his power, there were 
times ^hen he had it in contemplation, to 
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make his father acquainted with it, and en- 
treat his interference with Lord O^Sinister ; 
still, however, he was withheld from this 
measure, by the consideration of the ran- 
corous hatred his lordship bore him, the 
little likelihood, therefore, there was of his 
being prevailed on to acquiesce in his 
wishes, and the probability there was of 
exciting the resentment and indignation 
of his father, shpuld he express an incli- 
nation to be allied to a man, who had 
meditated the dishonour of his family. 

Relative to the adventures on the conti- 
nent, in which he had been engaged with 
Lord O'Sinister, he meant to maintain an 
inflexible silence, lest, otherwise, if he 
touched upon them, he should be unable 
to conceal the feeling^ with which they 
had inspired him^ and by the revealing of 
which, the full enormity of his lordship's 
conduct towards him must be betrayed, 
which the consideration of his being the 
fether of Cordelia rendered him most un- 
willing it should be ; as also the, at pre- 
sent, unhappy state of his own mind. 

Too much disturbed at this crisis, to be 

N 5 
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able at all times to participate as he wished 
in the happiness of his friends, he contrived 
pretexts for withdrawing himself from 
them, and plunging amidst the 

** GlimmeriDg^ shadei and sympathetic glooms^ 

of Fii^fTove, where he could uninterrupt- 
edly dwell on the idea so precious to his 
heart: but even the melancholy pleasure 
he derived from cherishing this idea was 
not always unalloyed. Convinced that, in 
indulging a passion he hsid every jieason to 
believe hopdess, he was guilty of a weak- 
ness highly censurable, the reproaches he 
incessantly, as well as involuntarily, made 
himself on the subject, embittered the de- 
light he had in reflectii^ on Cordelia: 
still, however, notwithstanding these re- 
proaches, he could not, or rather he would 
not, make an effort to tear her from his 
heart. 

The morning previous to that fixed for 
their marriage, he was surprised by his 
sister . and Delacour, in one of his lonely 
haunts at Firgrove. 

" Upon my word,** cried Delacour, the 
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itioiiient he perceived him, shaking his 
head, and affecting a grave look, "this 
looks suspicious !*' 

What ?** demanded Osmond hastily. 
Why, this passion for solitude. Come, 
my dear fellow, make your sister and me 
your confidants, for though no longer ex- 
periencing the pangs of hopeless love, we 
can nevertheless sympathize with those 
who do.^' 

I make no doubt you can; but,^^ a 
Tittle pettishly, "notwithstanding, I shall 
not tax either the sympathy of one or the 
other/^ 

"Well, what is now rejected may yet 
perhaps be solicited, for though you have 
not all the marks of Rosalind's uncle upon 
you, whereby to know a man in love, yet 
still I cannot help suspecting that the little 
blind deity has not been entirely idle with 
regard to you/^ 

" Indeed ! and pray may I ask what has 
given birth to such a suspicion V^ 

"Why, first, your being at a time of 
life wten ^tis natural for a man to be in 
love — secondly, certain little absences in 
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your manna* — and thirdly, your evident 
predilection for isolitude. I shall soon be- 
gin to examine these shades narrowly, in 
expectation of finding odes upon haw- 
thorns, and eligies on.brambles,^^ deifying 
the name of some rural fair one — But 
come,'^ changing his tone, "to drop a 
subject which I see does not please you, 
know that your sister^s motive and mine 
for coming in quest of you, was to com- 
municate some intelligence which I have 
received by express from my aunt — It will 
not, perhaps, surprise you to hear that 
Lord O^Sinister is dead ; but it will, per- 
haps, to hear he died penitent.^^ 

" Dead ! — Lord O^Sinister dead V^ cried 
Osmond, in the greatest emotion, and in- 
voluntarily recoiling a few paces — "And 
his '' 

"His family,^^ resumed Delacour, on 
his pausing, " have already returned from 
the continent — they are now with my 
aunt.^' 

" And does she mention any particulars 
concerning them,^' asked ^ or rather fal- 
tered out Osmond. 




V 
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" A few. Amongst other things, she in- 
forms me the death of Lord ©^Sinister was 
owing to an afiair of honour with Colonel 

C , the officer whose wife he seduced 

some years ago, and who, on discovering 
the injury he had received from him, took 
a vow never to rest till km had revenged the 
same. To this vow was owing his lord- 
ship's precipitate departure from England, 
and his travelling incog, on the Con-- 
tinent, under false pretexts ; but notwith- 
standing the various stratagems he bad 
recourse- to for eluding it, vengeance at 

length overtook him ; Colonel C 

traced him to Naples, notwithstanding the 
circuitous way in which he pursued his 
journey thither, his frequent stoppages on 
the road, and travelling under a fictitious 
name. At the first shot his avenging hand 
laid him low. The wound was imme- 
diately pronounced mortal; nevertheless 
the unhappy man lived two days after re- 
ceiving it, during which he manifested the 
greatest contrition for bis past offences, 
and endeavoured to prove the sincerity of 
this contrition, by the manner in which 
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he arranged his afiairs. Amongst those to 
whom he conceived reparation due from 
him, I was ranked — he bequeathed me a 
sum adequate to what he was the means of 
my father^s losing ; but which bequest, I 
trust every one who knows me, will do 
me justice to believe, was not requisite to 
obtain my forgiveness when I heard of bis 
repentance ; fw if repentance satisfies 
Heaven, as we are assured it does, how 
much more should it satisfy erring man ! 
— But I am a bad hand at grave reflec- 
tions, or sage remarks,'* continued Dela- 
cour, laughing, as if at himself; "suffice 
it thaiefore, to say, that to have heard of 
his lordship's regret for his misdeeds, 
would have been sufficient of itself to have 
made me obliterate them from my remem- 
brance.*' 

" Good God !" exclaimed O^nond to 
himself — " surely, surely if Lord O'Sinister 
wished in his Is^t moments to make repa- 
ration to all whom he had injured, I could 
not have been forgotten by him." 

This idea made him look earnestly in 
the countenance of Delacour ; but to hm 
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infinite mortification he read nothing there, 
calculated to confirm it, and his heart im» 
mediately sunk. 

Making an effort, however, to conceal 
what was passing in his mind, he asked, 
with forced composure, whetfiar Lady 
(ySinister and her cbugfater were soon ex- ' 
pected in the nei^bourhood ? 

"Yes,** said Delacour, with seeming 
carelessness, turning from Elizabeth, with 
whom he was conversing, "the nuptials 
of Miss Athelstone are to be solemnized 

the " 

"The nuptials of Miss Athelstone!" 
with difficulty repeated Osmond, and 
changing colour. 

" Yes, like your obecKent servant, she is 
now on the very eve of matrimony.** 

" On the very eve of maitrimcHiy !** again 
repeated Osmond, staggering back a few 
paces, and catching hold of a tree for sup- 
port. 

" The intelligence seems to affect you,** 
said Delacour. 

" Ye — s, with surprise,** stamn^red 
out Osmond : recollecting himself—" I — 
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I can't help being a little surprised that 
her marriage should take place so soon 
after the death of her father." 

" *Tis in pursuance of his wishes," re- 
turned Delacour. "He willed away her 
hand, as I may say, in his last moments, 
and exacted a promise from her to fuWl 
the engagement he formed for her as soon 
as she arrived in England." 

" And pray — pray, may I ask," saidOs- 
mond, in a voice scarce articulate, and 
trembhng between hope and fear, "who 
— -who- the person is to whom he has be- 
queathed so precious a gift .^" 

"I really cannot tell you," answered 
Delacour ; " but-whoever he is, he is cer- 
tainly an enviable being, for she is not 
only a veiy fine, but a very amiable girl." 
" And — and," still more earnestly, more 
anxiously, inquired the agitated Osmond, 
" is she perfectly satisfied with her father's 
election for her ?" 

" O, perfectly, I understand from my 
aunt. She says she is convinced it will 
be a love match on both sides." 
jr "A^love match," repeated Osmond to 
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himself; "and but a few short weeks ago 
permitting me hope I never could be for- 
gotten — Oh woman ! woman !" striking 
his forhead, " false, deceitful woman !" 
then recollecting himself again, and now 
more anxious than ever, from a motive of 
pridje, to conceal his unhappy attachment, 
he was precipitately quitting the spot; 
when Delacour prevented him by catch- 
ing his arm. 

"Nay, my dear fellow, you must not 
leave us,'* said he, " for since so near that 
magnificent mansion,*^ glancing at the 
Hall, which they were now in sight of, 
" we mean to view the interior of it/' 

" Excuse me,'^ cried Osmond, endea- 
vouring to disengage his arm — "Some 
other time '^ 

" Indeed I cannot,'' returned Delacour. 
" If you persist in leaving us, the suspicion 
I have just alluded to will not be weak- 
ened , I assure you." 

" Well, lead on,'^ said Osmond, endea- 
vouring, but in vain, to smooth his ruffled 
broTii, " and I will follow you. 
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They accordingly proceeded lo the 
house. On entering the hall, the house- 
keeper was summoned ; she knew Eliza^ 
betb, and on conducting the party up 
staii^ into a spacious gallery, left them, 
saying she was certain it must be more 
agreeable to them to view the apartments by 
themselves, than with her for their guide. 

The gallary.in which she left them was 
lined with family portraits. Over these 
the eye of Osmond carelessly wandered, 
till at length it became fixed by suddenly 
discovering the picture of Miss Athelstone, 
a highly finished likeness, representing her 
in all the pride of youth and beauty. 

Osmond immediately became rooted to 
the spot. 

" What a heavenly portrait V' observed 
Elizabeth, as leaning on the arm of Dela- 
cour she also stopped to view it. " Cer- 
tainly this must be some bright vision of 
his imagination, which the painter has 
here embodied, for I never saw any creature 
in real life, so exquisitely beautiful.'' 

^' You are mistake, I assure you,'' cried 
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Delacour — "that is the portrait of Miss 
Athelstone, and when you and Osmond 
see her, I make no doubt you will concur 
with me in opinion, that the artist has not 
done her more than justice/^ 

" More than justice V^ repeated Osmond 
emphatically, and again thrown off his 
guard, by the emotions this resemblance 
of the fair Cordelia awakened in his bo- 
som — " oh, how impossible for pen or 
pencil to do her justice! And yet so 
lovely is the portrait, that, in the words 
of Shakspeare, I cannot forbear exclaim* 
ing— 



.» What demigod 



Hath come so near creation ? move these eyes. 
Or whether riding on the balls of mine, 
Seem they in motion ? Here are sererM lips 
Parted with sngar-breath— so sweet a bar 
Should sunder such sweet friends : here, iu her hair, 
The painter plays the spider, and hath woven 
A golden mesh t'entrap the hearts of men, 
Faster dian g^ats in cobwebs: but her eyeB^•- 
How could he see to do them ; having made one^ 
Methinks it should have power to steal both his, 
And leave itself unfiuishM!** 

" Come, come,'^ cried Delacour, mov- 
ing forward with Elizabeth, " you seem 
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quite fascinated by that picture. If you 
take my advice, my dear fellow, you will 
gaze DO longer on it, since the original is 
engaged. ^^ 

"I believe you are right," said Osmond, 
affecting to laugh, and tearing himself, 
but not without a lingering look, from the 
spot : ^^ to continue to do so any longer 
might perhaps be attended with dangerous 
consequences." 

Delacour and Elizabeth turned into an 
apartment off the gallery, Osmond fol- 
lowed their steps, and was advancing after 
them through it to an opposite door, at 
which they went out, , when he became 
suddenly rivetted to the floor, by behold- 
ing Lady O^Sinister and her daughter on 
a sofa, at no great distance from the one 
by which he had entered. 

Surprise for an instant took frorii him 
the power of thinking as well as of moving. 
The plot which had been contrived to 
heighten that of Delacour, then recurred 
to his recollection, and, like him, he be- 
gan to think he had been deceived in the 
.present instance. 
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" But should I be mistaken," he cried 
to himself, the flush of suddenly revived 
hope yielding to the paleness of apprehen- 
sion. 

Suspense was not endurable— hisanxiety 
to terminate it restored him to the use of 
his faculties; he eagerly approached the 
ladies, who had risen the, moment they 
caught his eye. Lady O'Sinister^s hand 
was extended to him ; he caught it, and 
raised it to his lips, his looks, however, at 
the same moment wandering towards her 
daughter, who half meeting, half shunning 
his glance, prevented him alike from either 
hoping or despairing, and whose eyes at 
the moment, like 

'* The dewy-star of evemD}|f, shone in tears.^* 

" I see," said her ladyship, in a voice 
which proclaimed her in no little emotion 
at the moment, " that your friend succeed- 
ed in imposing on yon, relative to us." 

"Imposing!" repeated Osmond — " Oh 
madam, am I then to discredit what he 
told me." 

" Why, not absolutely," returned Lady 
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O^Sinister, hesitating a litde, and half 
smiling, ^^ for he doubtless told you my 
daughter was engaged. ^^ 

"He did/^ said Osmond, in accents 
scarce articulate. 

" Well in telling you so, he only told 
you what was true, for she is engaged — 
Yes,^^ after the pause, the agitating pause of 
a minute, during which lier eyes were fixed 
upon the varying countenance of the trem- 
bling Osmond, " she is engaged — engaged 
to him whom I myself selected for her — to 
him whose modest worth, whose virtues, 
whose fortitude, render him deserving of 
her.^^ 

Then turning to her blushing daughter, 
she took her hand, and joining it with that 
of Osmond — "Take her, Munro,^^ she 
continued, pressing their united hands for 
an instant between her's — " In thus joining 
your hands, I fulfil the dying commands 
of my lord, and accomplish my own 
wishes — May Heaven shower its choicest 
gifts upon you, and long continue you a 
blessing to others, as well as to each 
other. ^^ 
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Then dropping their hands, she covered 
her face -with her handka'chief, and hastily 
retired from the room. 

The transported Osmcmd continued for 
some time afier she withdrew, in that state 
in which Bassanio described himself on 
receiving from the gentle Portia an as- 
surance of being his. 

*' Af adaiDi you have bereft me of all worcU-i 
Only my blood speaks to you in my veins ; 
And tbere is such confusion in my powers, 
As after some orations fairly spoke 
By a beloved prinoei there doth appear 
Among the buzzing pleased multitude j 
Where every something, being blent together, 
Tunis to a wild of nothing, save of joy, 
Exprest, and not exprest.** 

The scene that ensued between him and 
his fair mistress, we shall pass over in 
silence. 

After an hour had elapsed, Lady O^Si- 
nister returned, and Miss Atbelstone at 
her motion withdrawing, she proceeded 
to explain to Osmond some particulars she 
deemed it necessary he should know. 

Her lord, truly penitent in his last mo- 
ments, she said, for all the injuries he 
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had done him, as well as those he had me- 
ditated against his family, had, after giv- 
ing his free consent to his union with 
his daughter, willed him half his fortune, 
in case he no longer wished for such an 
alliance. 

For concealing himself from his know- 
ledge at Acerenza, and during the pe- 
rilous adventures that succeeded their de- 
parture thence, apprehension of his hav- 
ing discovered his conduct towards his 
sister, was his motive ; and for slandering 
him in such a way to the Duke D^Amalfi, 
as made that nobleman anxious to get rid 
of him, his dread of his succeeding in his 
efforts to discover his daughter, should he 
be allowed to remain in Naples. 

" And now,^^ added she, " this I trust is 
the last time his errors will ever be re- 
called to recollection ; the sincere contri- 
tion he felt, and atonement he made for 
them, having, I humbly trust, expiated 
them in the sight of Heaven, and equally 
so I hope in the eyes of the world ; for, as 
the poet says — ' He who by repentance is 
not satisfied^ is not of heaven or earth.^— I 
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«hall no longer dwell on the painful sub- 
ject, than merely to observe, his fate af- 
fords a striking proof of the fatal conse- 
quences that result from letting passion 
have entire dominion over us* Had he 
early endeavoured to curb his unhappiy 
propensities, he might now, in all proba- 
biHty, have been in the full enjoyment of 
life, surrounded by admiring friends, and 
rejoicing in the prospect of his child^s 
happiness/^ 

A flood of tears for a few moments im- 
peded the utterance of Lady O 'Sinister. 
On recovering, she proceeded to inform 
the sympathising Osmond that she had ar- 
rived the preceding day at Firgrove, 
where, in consequence of an express she 
had sent to her, she was met by Mrs. Dun- 
bar, her old and most intimate friend— By 
her housekeeper, she added, she had been 
informed of all that had lately happened 
at Heathwood, and by her had a private 
message delivered to Delacour and Os- 
mond's father, announcing her arrival, 
and desiring to see them immediately. — 
" In this interview,^^ she proceeded, *' I 

VOL. V. o 
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fully explained to your father all that was 
requisite for him to know ; and learning 
that your sister was to be married to-mor- 
row, was induced to consent to my Cor- 
delia^s becoming a bride at the same 
time. 

" Words are inadequate/^ said the en- 
raptured Osmond, respectfully kissing her 
hand, '^ to do justice to the gratitude with 
which your goodness, in this instance, as 
well as in every other, has inspired me : 
but it shall be my study to evince, by 
my actions, my sense of it. I know not, 
however, how I shall be able to forgive 
Delacour, for keeping me so long in ig- 
norance of the happiness that was in store 
for me.^' 

" Nay, it was not his fault, I assure you, 
that you did not sooner learn it ; but my 
agitation was so great yesterday, I felt 
quite unequal to seeing you then. 

Her ladyship then proceeded to infom 
him that her brother, Mr. Beerscroft, had 
accompanied her to Scotland, and that she 
had prevailed on Osmond's family to take 
up their residence with her at Firgrove, 
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till they had succeeded in obtaining sncfa 
a habitation as they now required. She 
completed his joy, by further stating, that 
just before her departui^ from Naples, she 
had the pleasure of meeting his Acerenza 
friends, happy as their virtues entitled 
them to be, and determined on visiting 
Great Britain the ensuing spring, for the 
purpose of convincing him, neither time 
nor absence had occasioned any change in 
Iheir sentiments for him. 

Lady O'Sinister's conference with him 
ovfsr, she led the way to a magnificent sa- 
loon, where, besides his fair nustress, De- 
lacour, and his sister, he found the rest of 
his fiiends from Heathwood, and Mr. 
Beerscroft. To this gentleman he was im- 
mediately introduced by her ladyship, as 
his destined nephew ; after which he re- 
ceived the congratulations of all present 
on his unexpected happiness. 

An animated conversation then took 
place, till the party separated to dress for 
dinner. In the dressing-room appropri- 
ated to his use, Osmond found Mactalla 
impatiently expecting him. 

o 2 
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"By St. Benedict/^ exclaimed h^, in 
an exulting tone, as he closed the door to 
prevent his being overheard, "one may 
well say now it never rains but it poure ; 
who could have thought of such changes ! 
Poor sinner; but peace be to his soul; 
they say he died a true penitent, and so let 
him rest for me : and now, your honour, 
to let you know of a little surprise of my 
own/' 

" Well, what was it ?'' asked Osmond, 
as he began to busy himself about his 
toilette. 

"Why nothing more or less than my 
popping upon little Bianca here.'* 

"Bianca!'' repeated Osmond. 

"Yes, the grand-daughter of the old 
man who sent us to the villa of the Duke 
D'Amalfi, the night you discovered Don 
Alphonso iu the barn . " 

" O, now I recollect,'' said Osmond. 

" Well, your honour, the old man died 
shortly after that, and his death leaving 
poor little Bianca destitute, she was forced 
to look out for a service. As good luck 
would have it, Miss Athelstone wanted a 
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waiting-woman just at that time ; and 
hearing of Bianca from a person belong- 
ing to the villa to which his lordship, her 
father, removed her from Naples, to be 
out of your way, she hired her and has 
brought her over with her ; and travelling 
has not by any means, I assure you, dis- 
agreed with her; she looks prettier than 
ever, and if your honour has no objection 
to having a married man in your service, I 
think I shall be tempted to try my fortune 
with lier/^ 

" By all means ; if you really love the 
{H^tty Bianca, and think she returns your 
regard, and is worthy of possessing it, de- 
lay not asking her hand ; and assure your- 
self nothing in my power shall be wanting 
to contribute to your felicity. Providence 
has wrought a wonderful change in my 
situation^ and the best way in which I can 
evince my gratitude for that change, is by 
endeavouring to promote the happiness of 
my fellow-creatures. I gladly embrace 
this opportunity of informing you, that 
your happiness is one of my first con- 
siderations, % From the light in which 
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your faithful services have made me re- 
gard you, I should always, did I consult 
my own wishes, desire to retain you with 
me ; but if you think, when married, you 
can be happier in a residence of your own, 
have no hesitation in telling me, since 
whatever is most likely to contribute to 
your felicity, will utimately be mosf pleas- 
ing to me/' 

" Happier elsewhere than with you !^ 
cried Madalla, in a broken voice, ''no, 
no, and if Miss Bianca is not content to 
remain in her present situation, she may 
retain her present name for me/' 

" Well, my good fellow, consult her on 
the subject ; and rely on it, let your de- 
cision be what it may, you shall be ren- 
dered independent/' 

From the affecting demonstrations of 
poor Mactalla's gratitude he escaped as 
soon as possible, and was speedily rejoined 
by the rest of the party. The remainder 
of the day vi^as chiefly spent in pleasing 
conversation, and the following morning, 
at nine o'clock, Miss Athelstone and Os- 
mond, and Delacour and Elizabeth, wex^ 
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united in the chapel of Firgrove ; the for- 
mer was given away by her uncle, and the 
latter by her father. The double cere- 
mony over, Lady O'Sinister, who, on this 
joyful occasion, had exchanged her robe 
of sable for a plain white one, conducted 
by Mr. Munro, led the way to the apart- 
ment in which break&st was laid out, and 
which, from its beauty, was perfectly cal-i 
culated for a nuptial entertainment ; it 
was fitted up in imitation of the winter 
green-house mentioned in the Tatler, and 
of which the following is a description : 

The area was a hundred paces long, 
fifty broad, and roof thirty feet high. The 
wall,, toward the north, was of solid stone. 
On the south side, and at both the ends, 
the stone-wori£ rose but three feet firom the 
ground, excepting the pilasters, placed at 
convenient distances, to strengthen and 
beautify the building; the intermediate 
i^ces were filled up with large sashes, of 
the strongest and most transparent glass. 
The middle sash, which was wider than 
any of the others, served for the public 
entrance, to which you mounted by six 
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easy steps, and descended on the inside by 
as many more. This shut and opened 
with greater ease, kept the wind out better, 
and was at the same time more uniform 
than folding doors. 

In the middle of the roof there ran a 
ceiling, thirty feet broad, from one end to 
the other; this was enHvened by a mas- 
terly pencil, with all the variety of rural 
scenes and prospects, which he had peo- 
pled with the whole tribe of sylvan deities. 
Their characters and their stories were so 
well expressed, that the whole seemed a 
collection of all the most beautiful fables 
of the ancient poets, translated into colours. 
The remaining spaces in the roof, ten feet 
on each side of the ceiling, were of the 
clearest glass to let in the sky and clouds 
from above. The building pointed full 
east and west, so that you might enjoy 
the sun while he was above the horizon. 
His rays were improved through the glass, 
and you received through it what was 
desirable in a winter sky, without the 
coarse alloy of the seasons. The greens 
and flowers seemed sensible of this benefit j 
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they flourished and looked cheerful, as in 
the spring, while their fellow-creatures 
abroad were starved to death ; a very 
moderate expense of fire, over and above 
the contributions received from the sun, 
served to keep this large room in a due 
temperature, it being sheltered fi'om the 
cold winds by a hill on the north, and a 
wood on the east. 

There went through the whole length 
of the floor a spacious walk of the finest 
gravel, made to unite and bind so firmly, 
that it seemed one continued stone, with 
this advantage, that it was easier to the 
feetj and better for walking, than if it was 
what it seemed to be. At each end of the 
walk, on the one and on the other side of 
it, lay a square plat of grass, of the finest 
turf and brightest verdure* What ground 
remained on both sides, between these 
little smooth fields of green, was flagged 
with large quarries of white marble, where 
the blue veins traced out such a variety of 
irregular windings through the clear sur. 
face, that these bright plains seemed full of 
rivulets and streaming meanders. This, 

o 5 
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to the eye that delighted in simpUcity, was 
inexpressibly more beautiful than the che- 
quered floors, which are in general so 
much admired. Upon the right and upon 
the left, along the gravel walk were 
ranged interchangeably the bay, the myr- 
tle, the orange, and the lemon trees, in- 
termixed with painted hollies, silver fii^, 
and pyramids of yew, all so disposed, that 
every tree received an additional beauty 
from its situation; besides the harmony 
that rose from the disposition of the whole^ 
no shade cut too strongly, or broke in 
harshly on the other, but the eye was 
cheered with a mild rather than a gorgeous 
diversity of greens. 

The borders of the four grass plats were 
garnished with pots of flowers, these deli- 
cacies of nature which recreate two senses 
at once, and leave such delightful and 
gentle impressions on the brain, that they 
may be reckoned of equal force with the 
softest airs of music toward smoothing our 
tempers. In the centre of every plat was 
a statue ; the figures made choice of were 
a Venus, an Adonis, a Diana, and an 
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Apollo, such excellent copies as raised the 
same delight that would have been drawn 
from the sight of the ancient originals. 

The north wall would have been but a 
tiresome waste to the eye, if it had not 
been diyeraified with the most lively orna- 
ments suitable to the place. To this in- 
tent a large sum was expended, to lead 
over arches from a neighbouring hill, a 
plentiful store of spring water, which a 
beautiful Naiad, placed as high as possible 
in the centre of the wall, poured from out 
an urn. This, by a fell of above twenty 
feet, made a most delightful cascade into 
a bason, that opened wide within the mar- 
ble floor at that side. At a reasonable 
distance on either hand the cascade, the 
wall was hollowed into two spreading scol- 
lops, each of which received a couch of 
g^reen velvet, and formed at the same time 
a canopy over them. Next to them were 
two large aviaries, likewise let into the 
stone ; these were succeeded by two grot- 
tos, set off with all the pleasing rudeness 
of shells and moss, and cragged stones, 
imitating in miniature, rocks and preci* 
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pices, the most dreadful and gigantic 
works of nature. After the grottos were 
two niches, the one inhabited by CereSj 
with her sickle and sheaf of wheat ; and 
the other by Pomona, who, with a coun- 
tenance full of good cheer, poured out of 
her horn a bounteous Autumn of fruits. 
Last of all came two colonies of bees, 
whose stations being east and west, the one 
was saluted by the rising, the other by the 
setting sun. These all of them being 
placed at proper intervals, furnished out 
the whole length of the wall ; the spaces 
that lay between were painted alfresco, 
by the same hand that enriched the 
ceiling. 

In this delightful spot, which it was 
scarcely possjiile to enter without feeling 
the spirits revived, and a sweet compla- 
cency difilised over the mind ; not to be 
wondered at, when 'tis considered that 
here the music of falling waters, the sym- 
phony of birds, the gentle humming of 
bees, the breath of flowers, the fine 
imagery of painting and sculpture, in a 
word, the beauties and charms of nature 
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and of art, courted all the faculties, re- 
freshed the fibres of the brain, and 
smoothed every avenue of thought ; it was 
here the young bridal folks received the 
first congratulations of their firiends on 
their marriage — a marriage which their 
mutual love bid fair to render pro- 
ductive of all the happiness they me- 
rited. 



" O happy love, where love like this is fouud j 
O heart-felt raptures, bliss beyond compare, 
IVe paced much this weary mortal rounds 

And sage Experience bids me this declare— 
' If heaven a draught of heavenly pleasure spare, 
One cordial in this melancholy vale, 
. Tis when a youthful, loving, modest pair 
In other's arms breathe out the tender tale, 
Beneath the milk-white thorn that scents the evening galeJ 



»» 



Previous to this happy day, Don Al- 
phonso had made a disposition of his pro- 
perty, and given to each of his grand- 
children a fortune suitable to their birth. 

Soon after breakfast the grateful heart 
of Munro led him back to his late resi- 
dence at Heathwood, for the purpose of 
putting stubbs in possession of it. He 
had appointed the honest rustic and his 
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wife, but without hinting to th^a why ^ 
to meet him there, and was acccanpa- 
nied, at his .particular request, by his 
father-in-law, his son, Delacour, and Mr. 
Beerscroft. 

Leading the way into the parlour, he 
motioned Stubbs and his dame, who re- 
ceived him in the hall, to follow. On 
their obeying, he took the farmer by the 
hand. 

" Farmer,^* said he, " 'tis at length 
given me to evince, by ^mething more 
than words the gratitude I owe you. The 
friends by whom we are now surrounded 
know the obligations I am under to you ; 
they know that many of the son'owful 
hours I latterly passed beneath this roof 
were divested of their bitterness through 
your means; that for any little comfort 
either I or mine lately enjoyed we were 
solely indebted to your kindness. Hence- 
forward consider this house as yours ; and 
not only it, but all within and appertaining 
to it, for ever. I give it to you in the full 
persuasion that it will still, as heretofore, 
afford a refuge to the houseless child of 
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\vant ; that still, as in former times, its 
gate will readily open to the afflicted and 
the wayfaring. Necessity, I know, obliged 
you to send your fitmily from you, but 
that exists no longer ; collect^them without 
delay, and let the evening of your days be 
spent in the enjoyment of that domestic 
felicity, to which the industry, honesty, 
and benevolence that distinguished the 
morning so justly entitle you. — Mrs. 
Stubbs,^^ turning from the astonished fer* 
mer to his equally astonished wife, and 
presenting her his hand, '^ I should deem 
myself extremely remiss, if I did not also 
avail myself of this opportunity to thank 
you for the kind attentions my family 
and I received from you. Long, long,'^ 
uniting the rough and sun bunit hands 
of the honest rustics, and pressing them 
for a few minutes between his, "long, 
long,^^ with fervour he added, " may you 
and your husband be spared to each other ; 
hand in hand may ye descend into the 
vale of life together : may you live to see 
your childrens' children rejoicing around 
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you ; and when from dMS world tianslated 
to a better, may a race as virtuous as your- 
selves attend you to your last receptacle.'^ 
— Then dropping their hands he rushed 
from the room, overpowered by emotion. 

" Amen !" exclaimed Don Alphonso to 
what be had just said, but in a voice scarce 
articulate, and dropping at their feet a rich 
and heavy purse. 

" Noa, noa,'' cried the sobbing farmer, 
instantly picking it up and following him ; 
" if ye do not all wish to break my heart 
outright by your kindness, you^ll take this 
back.'' 

" Nay," said Osmond, interposing, 
" you must not refuse my grandfather ; he 
means that purse to defi-ay the expences 
of a housewarming, which we must have 
here as soon as your children arrive." 

" Yes," rejoined Delacour, " and I be- 
speak the hand of your daughter for the 
first dance ; so say no more on the sub- 
ject, farmer, but do you and your dame," 
slapping him on the shoulder, " make 
haste and smarten yourselves to come down 




THE DISCARDED SON. 305 

to the Hall, for I assure you, we shall take 
it much amiss if the healths of the brides 
at least are not drank there by you/' 

"Well, well, if it must be,'' said Stubb», 
heaving a deep sigh, indicative of the ful- 
ness of his heart, " why it must ; but to 
be sure, I can't help thinking myself in a 
dream." 

The party now quitted the house, the 
bridegrooms impatient to rejoin their 
lovely brides, and the other gentlemen 
convinced that till left to themselves, the 
honest couple would not be able to regain 
any degree of composure. . 

A surprise of a very unexpected nature 
awaited their return to the Hall. Munro's 
last letter to Glengary, announcing the 
happy revolution in his circumstances, and 
Elizabeth's consequent rejection of Sir 
James, reached it too late, owing to an 
accident his messenger met with on the 
road, to prevent his stepgdame from send* 
ing the housekeeper to Heatliwood, to 
make preparations for the return of its 
owners, according to a promise she had 
made to that effect, in consequence of l^er 
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wishing to do something likely to lessen 
Elizabeth^s prejudice to her, with whom, 
from the moment she looked forward to 
her becoming the wife of the baronet, 
her selfish policy made her anxious to 
stand well. 

Mrs. M'Tullogh, or more properly Mrs. 
O'Grady, having about this time, given 
herself a right to the latter appellation, 
by accepting the hand of Sir Patrick Dun- 
boyne^s valet, of whom the united at- 
tractions of her person and purse, both of 
a weighty description, had made a com- 
plete conquest, could not have been sent 
upon a mare agreeable errand, since 
afibrding her an opportunity of again 
seeing Munro, to whom and his family 
die was sincerely attached. 

She was accompanied from Glengary by 
her husband, partly to please himself, and 
partly his master. Sir Patrick, then con- 
fined there by a severe fit of the gout, and 
whose solicitude for intelUgence of his 
nephew made him anxious to send some 
one to him, on whose account he could 
ij^pend, and also by old Andrew, in order 
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that he might have the pleasure of clap- 
ping his een once more upon bis young 
master, as he still persisted in ealhng the 
discarded heir of Glengary. 

At the little inn in the village, where 
they thought proper to alight, these good 
folks heard of the happy change which 
had taken place in the fortunes of Munro, 
and the marriage of his son and daughter. 
Instead, therefore, of proceding to his re- 
cent habitation, they repaired straight to 
the Hall ; and so delighted did they ap- 
pear at the happiness they thfere witnessed, 
and so anxious to remain a short time 
spectators of it, that Lady O^Sinister in- 
vited them to remain till the ensuing day 
— an invitation they joyfully accepted. 
This led to another surprise. On the 
party below assembling to dinner, which, 
in honour of the day, was scarcely inferior 
to that which had been served above, Mrs. 
O'Grady, after a little conversation with 
him, discovered, in Mactalla, the son of an 
only and beloved brother, who had quitted 
his native country, many years back, with 
an officer belonging to the Irish brigades 
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in France, and of whom she had long, 
though vainly, been seeking intelligence. 
Her happiness was unspeakable; as to 
that of Mactalla, the happy change in the 
afiairs of his master^s family rendered his, 
at the moment, scarcely capable of addi- 
tion. All the addition, however, it was 
capable of, it received from the discov^y 
of his near relationship to so creditable a 
woman as appearances led him to believe 
Mrs. O'Grady, and the assurance she 
gave him of making him her heir, if 
not blessed v^ith a femily of her own, 
having, previous to her marriage, stipu- 
lated that she should have her property 
at her own disposal. 

In spite of her joy, however, at discover- 
ing him, Mrs. O'Grady could not help 
being vexed at the alteration that had 
taken place in the orthography of his 
name; but quickly ceased fo be so, on 
Mactalla's assuring her, on her speaking 
to him on the subject, that in future he 
should take care to spell it exactly as their 
ancient family did ; and that it was not 
his fault, neither tl>^ fault of W fatherv 
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that the alteration she so much disap- 
proved of had taken place, but entirely 
owing to the ignorance of the Marchesa 
Morati, who, from never having been in 
Ireland, and knowing nothing of the lan- 
guage, neither knew how to spell or pro- 
nounce an Irish name properly. 

" Well, well, my darling boy,'^ cried 
his overjoyed aunt, again clasping* him in 
her arms, while tears of joy ran down her 
cheek§, " no matter, no matter, since the 
foreigners did nothing worse to you than 
alter your name, I am satisfied.^' 

"With the leave of the present good 
company,^^ said farmer Stubbs, who with 
his dame had been invited to this enter- 
tainment, addressing himself to Mactalla, 
on the removal of the cloth, " you would 
fevour us, perhaps, with an account of 
your adventures, for to be sure, Mr. 
Mac, seeing you have been abroad so 
long, you must know many wonderful 
things.^^ 

" That I do/' cried Mactalla, drawing 
himself up with an air of importance, and 
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a smile of infinite satis&ction, ^^ and will 
with pleasure, Mr. Stubbs, ^ye you all 
the information you wish. To begin then 
— but Mr. O'Grady, the bottle stands witfi 
you ; by St. Benedict, and St. Patrick too, 
if you donH push it about more briskly, 
but I shall be tempted to believe you im- 
posed upon my good aunt here, when you 
told her you were aa Irishman. Well, 
Mr. Stubbs/' he resumed, after filling his 
glass, ^'as I was about telUng you, I and 
my master left the castle of Acerenza, and 
a famous fine castle it is, one lovely fine 
morning ; but with truth I may say, as 
you'll aHow, by and bye, when you have 
heard all I have got to tell you, 'tis not 
always a day that opens well that ends 
well ; many a bright morning has been 
succeeded by a cloudy night, and many a 
cloudy night by a bright morning. — But 
to go on with my story, without circum- 
locution, as they say in my countiy . The 
first place we came to after quitting the 
castle was a village, but would you believe 
it, the devil a soul was living in it ! no, 
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by the Powers, for they were all murdered 
alive one night, and buried in the middle 
of it — but stay, I forgot to tell you there 
was another in company with us ; but if 
we were not hampered by having such a 
spalpeen with us — His no matter.^* 

"That's a darhng,'* cried Mrs. O'Grady, 
" I see you havn't forgot your Irish. '^ 

"By St. Benedict, no ; I kept it in store 
till my return : but come, I can travel no 
further without another glass of wine, and 
to give it a zest, Pll give you a bit of 
a toast — May the new married couples 
above have each a living likeness of them- 
selves before this time twelvemonth, and 
may somebody ,'' glancing at Bianca, "that 
shall be nameless, be shortly as happy as 
they are.'* 

"Ah!'' exclaimed old Andrew, as he 
wiped away the tears with which joy suf- 
fused his eyes, "you are a cantie cheel, 
Mr. Mac, and put me in mind of my ain 
youthfu' days." 

"Well, now to proceed," resumed Mac- 
talla ; " all our misfortunes were brought 
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upon us by that devil of a French boy I 
just told you about. He couldn^t keep up 
with me and my master, and so fearing 
we^d give him the slip, he kept bellowing 
•out every moment, like a young bull, that 
he was going to be robbed. Talk of the 
devil and he^ll appear, used my grand- 
mother Norah, say, and by St. Patrick she 
said what was right, for the robbers did 
come at last. A great storm coming on 
towards night, I and my master took re- 
fuge in a wood by the road side ; and 
snug enough we thought ourselves, till 
the squalling of Monsieur discovered us 
to a gang of about forty thieves, that had 
also taken shelter there, J placed myself 
between them and my master and the little 
boy, and though only armed with a horse- 
whip, gave a devil of a dressing to the 
forty rogues, notwithstanding the swords, 
and pistols, and carbines, with which they 
were armed. I fought them a long time, 
still crying out to my master as I laid about 
me, to have courage.^^ 

''What!'^ interrupted Farmer Stubbs, 
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"with only a whip were you able to fight 
and kill forty men, armed with swords and 
pistols ]^^ 

"What, kill them all ! no, no, with such 
odds against him, that would have been 
more than Sampson himself could have 
done. I think I did very well in fighting 
them all for an hour, and then laying fif- 
teen of them low.^* 

Here a burst of laughter from honest 
Stubbs again broke the thread of Mr. 
Mactalla^s story. 

" By the Powers, but you have got into 
a naerry humour. Master Stubbs,^^ cried 
he, after viewing him solne minutes in 
silence ; '^I should like to know what it is 
has tickled your fancy so suddenly^ it 
can't be the tragical battle, I am sure, I 
have been telling you oV^ 

"Why, Pll tell you,^^ said Farmer 
Stubbs, as soon as he was again able to 
speak, which was not immediately. " Fii'st, 
however,'^ (looking all round him), "ask- 
ing pardon of this good company for in- 
terrupting you ; but if I was to have been 

VOL* V. p 
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shot for it, I couldn^t help laughing at 
your story, Mr. Mac, it so put ipe in 
mind of one I read some yeai^ ago, written 
by a man of the name of— of Mmichausen ; 
aye, that was it, I think ; by goles, yours is 
as Hke it as one egg is to another, only 
that I don^t think there are quite so many 
Hes in yours/^ 

" Lies V^ repeated Mactalla, rising from 
his seat; by the Powers, Mr. Stubbs, 
but this is not the language of a gentle- 



man." 



" Come, come,^' cried old Andrew, in- 
terposing, "deil take me if there shall be 
ony quarrelling on sic a happy day as 
this ; come l^laister Stubbs, ye must beg 
Maister Mac^s pardon, and then a^ will 
gang weel again .^^ 

This Stubbs readily did, protesting he 
meant no offence. 

" No, to be sure," rejoined Andrew, 
" for he must be a crankous churl, which 
I am sartin, from your sonsie looks, you 
«ffe not, Maister Stubbs, who could wish 
to gi' offence to a peerson who was put- 
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ting their inveention to the rack to afford 
them amusement, as Maister Mac has been 
kind enough to do for us/^ 

Mactalla looked a little askance at this 
speech of old Andrew^s ; his natural good 
humour, however, soon got the better of 
all petulance, and to prove its ascendancy, 
he proposed singing some Italian airs, for 
the amusement of the company. His pro- 
posal wa^ accepted ; and such was the 
effect his quivering and shaking had upon 
his auditors, that in a little while several of 
them endeavoured to chime in with him, 
by each trying to adapt a song in their 
own language to tlie Italian air he favoured 
them with. 

OJd Andrew chose — "Green grow the 
pushes, O ;^^ Farmer Stubbs — " Chevy 
. Qiace ;'^ and Mr. O'Grady and his lady 
—"Ellen aRoon/^ 

That the harmony their united exertions 
produced was of the most delightful na- 
ture, we shall not pretend to assert ; such 
as it was, however, they were perfectly 
satisfied with it. 

p 2 
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Their vocal was at length interrupted 
by instrumental music from an adjoining 
hall, in which, by the command of the 
lady of the mansion, an entertainment 
was provided for the principal tenants, 
whilst the others were feasted at the imi 
in the village. 

The mortification of Watkins on this oc- 
casion was such as to induce him to se- 
clude himself from every eye ; and shortly 
after resolve on quitting a place where his 
conduct to a worthy man had rendered him 
hateful to all. 

The gentlemen looked in upon the 
happy party below, and for a short time 
the bridegrooms mingled with the dancers, 
of whom Mr. Mac, as he was generally 
styled, was the most conspicuous. As he 
had before charmed and amazed by his 
singing, so did he now by bis dancing ; 
but with such grand requisites as he was 
in possession of for dancing well, namely, 
a light heart and light heels, it was not 
surprising he should excel in this accom- 
plishment.. 
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Most unwillingly did Mr. and Mrs. 
O^Grady and Old Andrew set off the next 
morning for Glengary. Munro, however, 
determined never intentionally to give any 
one reason to complain of him, would 
not understand the hints they threw out^ 
of their readiness to exchange his father^s 
service for his. He did not, however, 
permit them to depart, without receiving 
substantial proofs of the gratitude he felt 
for their long and disinterested attachment 
to him, neither without a letter to Sir 
Patrick, thanking him for the place he 
had allowed him to retain in his remem- 
brance ; and entreating him, as soon as 
he was sufficiently recovered to be able to 
travel, to favour him with a visit, and, if 
agreeable, take up his residence in future 
with him. 

Happy in the society of each other, the 
party at Firgrove neither wished nor 
thought of separating, when about a week 
after Munro and his family had become 
inmates of it . an express arrived from Sir 
Patrick, to inform him of the sudden death 



918 THE DISCARDED SON. 

of his fether, just after the old gentleman, 
in consequence of hearing of the change 
that had taken place in his circumstances, 
had destroyed a will made agreeably to 
the wishes of Mrs. Munro, and avowed a 
determination of being again on good 
terms with him. 

Upon this intelligence Munro lost no 
time in setting out for Glengary, accom- 
panied by his son and son-in-law. — Their 
arrival so immediately after the decease 
of its late owner, wasr neither e:icpected, 
(Sir Patrick having given her no intima- 
tion of the express he had dispatched 
to Heathwood) nor yet desired by the 
' feir reHct, as it prevented the removal 
of certain valuables she had taken a par- 
ticular fancy to, and which, from per- 
haps conceiving employment the best an- 
tidote against sorrow, she had busied 
herself in selecting and packing up, al- 
most fix)m the moment of her husband^s 
death. 

Compelled by the arrival of the heir to 
see these restored to their usual places, her 
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rage and mortification knew no bounds, 
and in a paroxysm of passion she quitted 
the house, though informed by Munro, 
that out of respect to the memory of his 
father, he should make no objection to her 
remaining in it, till she had provided her- 
self with a suitable residence elsewhere. 

We should here drop her entirely, but 
that we wish, as far as is in our power, to 
prove that there are but few instsuQces of 
vice not sooner or later meeting with 
punishment in thi» life. From the neigh- 
bourhood of Glengary, to which she soon 
after bade a final adieu, convinced, from 
her perfect .consciousness' of the impro? 
priety of her conduct, that, in losing the 
title of its mistress, she had lost all that 
had ever obtained, or could obtain her the 
notice of its inhabitants, she repaired to 
Edinburgh, where the property she Was 
possessed of gave her, such charm^in the 
eyes of a professional gentleman there, 
as induct him to solicit her hand, tery 
shortly after they became acquainted, and 
which, under the idea of his being deeply 
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enamoured of her, and in possession of a 
handsome fortune, she had no great hesita- 
tion in bestowing on him. 

Scarcely, however, was the nuptial knot 
tied, ere she had convincing proofs of 
being mistaken in both suppositions; re^ 
gret and repentance followed the convic- 
tion — ^but a regret and repentance which 
neither excited sympathy, nor yei amended 
her own heart. 

Munro was too well remembered in the 
rie^hbourhood of Glengary for a general 
joy not to pervade it, at his succeeding to 
the inheritance of his forefathers — ^a joy 
which, but for propriety, would have been 
publicly manifested, on his arriving to take 
possession. 

In about six weeks after the death of 
his father, he found himself comfortably 
settled with his family at Glengary. — Their 
arrival , was welcomed by those rejoicings 
which decorum in the first instance had 
prohibited ; and for which, his health and 
Mrs. Munro^s being by this time perfectly 
re-establist^, there was nothing to prevent 
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their making suitable return3. But in 
doing this they did not confine their at- 
tentions entirely to their fashionable and 
wealthy neighbours ; benevolence, as well 
as hospitality again took up its abode at 
Glengary ; and whilst the jocund guest 
laughed o^er the sparkling bowl, in the 
richly ornamented saloon, and in the tro- 
phied halts, blazing with innumerable 
lights, youths and virgins led off the 
dance, the humbler apartments re-echoed 
with the voice of . rustic mirth, and the 
grateful effusions of reheved distress; in 
a word, the mansion became what it had 
formerly been-^ 

^* A refuge to the neighbouring poori 
And stranger ted astray.**' 

His natural stock of pity increased by 
suffenngs, he had himself undergone, 
his own experience of what it was to eat 
the bitter bread, and drink the baleful 
cup of misery, Munro never n^lected an 
opportunity of administering to the wants 
of his fellow creatures. On the contrary, 

p5 



332 THE DISCARDED SON. 

he was eager in his search after objects of 
distress, and was still aided in the luxury 
of doing good by his family. 

The residence of Don Alphonso was 
fixed for life with his daughter. An 
elegant and extensiye suit of apartments 
was appropriated to his use af Glengary, 
communicating by means of a spacious 
conservatory, lined with cosily exotics, 
and at all times furnishing a pleasant 
walk, with a small gothic building, con- 
taining a chapel, and apartments for a 
priest. 

Here also Sir Patrick, after a little 
struggle between pride and inclination, 
consented at length, at the earnest request 
of his nephew and niece, to pitch his tent, 
as long as poor Poulsalough remained at 
nurse. 

Delacom- and Elizabeth, at the ear- 
nest request of Mrs. Dunbar, who having 
no nearer relative than him, avowed her 
intention of making him her heir, fixed 
their residence at Black Crag. Lady 
O'Sinister was seldom long absent firom 
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that or Glengary, losing, in the con- 
templation of the happiness she beheld 
the inmates of each enjoying, the keen re- 
membrance of past sorrows, and together 
with them affording a striking proof, 
that— 



" Blessings ever wait on virtuous deeds, 
And though a late, a sure reward succeeds.*' 



THE END. 
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